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LOSING THE CHILDREN, 





BY I, E, DIEKENGA, 





The children are growing, yes, day by day, 
The children are growing so fast, 

There soon will be none of them left to play, 
When childhood's sweet time is past. 

But while itis going I love to feel 
The touch of each delicate hand; 

The little arms round me that gently steal 
Are softer than silken bands. 


Oh, yes; Lam losing them one by one, 
As vanishing years pass by: 
Time robs me as surely as Death, and none 
Away from his grasp can fly. 
Then I will be kind to the little group 
‘That gather around my knee, 
That when they are ola in their hearts a troop 
Of memories fond may be. 


God placed them with mein their day of youth, 
And I would be false to Him 
If Lleftin thetr spirits a sign of ruth 
Or a shadow their lives to dim, 
I will train them and teach them to love the light, 
And ever their duty to do; 
That when they are old they may live aright, 
And be honest and brave and true, 
—--— 7 a 


From Out the Storm. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“DICK’S SWEERT- 





HEART,” ETO. 





CHAPTER V. 


ORD WRIOTHESLEY had elected to 
| walk from the station to his old home, 
4 which was but a mile or so from the 
village. He had to pass through aglorious 
stretch of woodland and meadow full to 
overtiowing with sweet memories of the 
old days. Each step he took awoke in him 
4 strange sense of the unreality of the pres- 
ent, of the undying vitality of the past. 

Ashecame within view of the house, 
and whilst he was yet a long way from it, 
he saw the tall shaggy deerhound that had 
been but a pup when he left stalk leisurely 
through the open hall door, and stand look- 
ing meditatively southward, to where the 
ovean lay. 

Hie was evidently waiting for some one, 
and presently, as if tired of his inactivity, 
he planted his fore-feet firmly on the upper 
step, and, drawing himself backwards, re- 
lieved his feeiings by a vigorous shake. 

A moment later a tall, slight figure 
oined the dog, and, stooping, patted it 
tondly. The deerhound rose in answer to 
the loving greeting, and placed its huge 
paws upon the girl’s shoulders, 

Wriothesley could see it all as he ap- 
proached through the sbrubberies —the girl- 
ish form clothed in white, with the great 
dog standing upright, gazing rapturously 
iuto her face and wagging his tail. The 
shrubbery then became more dense, and 
he lost sight of the perfect picture; when 
he emerged into the open again, he found 
that he was very close to the house, The 
girl was still there, however, and the dog 
was crouching at her feet. Wriothesiey 
gaz -d at ner intently. 

Could that be Marvel—the child he had 
left? How altogether changed, if shg in- 
deed it was! And what was it in her face 
that reminded him of—of whom’ He could 





not remember, 

Atthat moment Marvel caught sight ot 
him; their eyes met, and first she paled, 
and then asudden lovely crimson suffused 
her cheeks; then, with a faint, glad cry, 
she sprang down the steps and threw her 
arms around bis neck. 


‘It is you! 


You have come at last! Oh, 


ke—oh, dear, dear, Fulke!”’ 

6 Kissed Lim without a touch of basi 
n? Was he not her br ther? 

4 it think,’’ she went on presently, 


ll Laugh, *‘that for quitea 
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minute I did not know you! Ob, that was 
horrid of me? But come in—come at once! 
Aunty will be so glad—so happy!”’ 

“One moment,” entreated Wriothesley, 
holding her gently by both arms and |ook- 
ing at her—this girl who had kissed him so 
frankly, and now stood smiling straight 
into bis eyes without a suspicion of embar- 
rassment. 

Verily she was a revelation! 

“So you are Marvel?’’ he said at length, 
in atone so full of unteigned amazement 
that she fairly bubbled over with mirth 
and gladness, 

“I really believe you didn’t know me 
either,’”’ she said. ‘Yes; haven't 1 grown? 
Aunty says she will put a weight on my 
head if I don’t stop; and I’m only just sev- 
enteen, too! But don’t let us stop talking 
here. Come in to auntie—she has been 
longing for you, oh, 80 much!’ 

Sbe slipped ber hand into hisand dragged 
him eagerly up the steps and into the 
grand old hall, through the dim beauty of 
which she hurried him, each moment her 
light steps growing swifter, until at last 
she began to run. 

Her excitement communicating itself to 
Wriothesley, he, too, found himself run- 
ning presently up the broad oaken stair- 
case and along the corridors. Ail the time 
he was tormented by a desire t0 know wisn 
it was that Marvel so much resembled. 
Woere lay the resemblance? Wasitin her 
eyes, her hair, or her mouth? 

When they drew near the end of the cor- 
ridor that led to Lady Mary’s rooms—he 
rather the worse for his rapid movement, 
she fresh as a young fawn—as though she 
could no longer restrain her joyful news, 
she began to call aloud: 

‘“] have found him, auntie! 
indeed! He is coming! 
him to you!’’ 

Thus announced, and laughing gaily at 
her childish entbusiasin, he was ushered 
into his aunt’s presence, 


Lady Mary was lying back in a large 
arm-chair, and be went to her quickly. He 
was thanktul indeed that nothing bad had 
power to keep him from her, when he gazed 
into her eyes, and saw that she was so frail, 
so ethereal, 80 close to the borderland. A 
lovely smile was upon b r lips, but it wasa 
smile that awed him. Ile realized then 
how weak was the body thal kept her soul 
from beaven. 

“My dariing—my own boy!” she whis 
pered, pressing his hand against her bosom, 
and passing her fingers lingeringly and 
lovingly through his shoit locks, while 
two large iears rolled down her cheeks, 

“7 was so afraid I should not be able to 
wait to see you,” sue saii—“it was such a 
long time!” 

After a litt'e while, however, the old 
cheerfulness that had ever characterized 
her came back, and, having kissed him 
again, she pushed him playtully from her. 

“And now stand up, Wriothesley,’’ sie 
said, “and let me see how my boy looks 
now that he is @ man,”’ 


Itis Fulke 
I am bringing 


Wriothes:‘ey stood up before her, and, 
with an aflectation of showing himself off to 
the best advantage, tolded his arms across 
his chest, and drew himself up to bis full 
height, which was not less than six feet, 

Lady Mary regarded with delight the 
tall, bronzed, handsome soldier before her, 


| but her nephew himself felt that he was 


growing momentarily uneasy beneath the 
steady gaze of two luminous eyes that did 


not belong to Lady Mary. The tall young 


girl—this strange new Marvel—was staring 
at him openly and innocently 

Aunt ’ said she s é rd 

wh | ~ 

Mi ear ad far " 
} recise Lone € ler y 4c} 168 ye era 4 
towards littie giris of twelve, ‘it is 


good taste lo speak lLoone person of another 











when that other happens to be present.’’ 

“IT know. I should have remembered,” 
said Marvel contritely. 

Then she corrected her breach otf eti- 
quette by looking sweetly at Wriothesley, 
and saying to him, ‘You are extremely 
brown.,”’ : 

‘“‘Well,’”’ rejoined Lady Mary pleasantly, 
“what would you have, you silly child? 
The sun of India would not hide its face to 
please you and me.” 

“You quite misunderstand. I didn’t 
want it to do so,” said Marvel, arching 
her brows. “1 like him—that is—I like 
you, Fulke, brown, like that. But what I 
wonder at and what I find fault with is that 
his neck, below his collar, is white. That 
spoils the effect. Why didn’t you make 
yourself brown all over, Fulke?”’ 

This was embarrassing, but both Lady 
Mary and Wriethesley, after a moment's 
pause, laughed unrestrainedly; and Mar- 
vel laughed with them, though it was very 
evident that she did not know why. 

“I suppose it would have been too much 
trouble,” she said, in a tone of one search. 
ing after truth. 

“Yes,’’ said Wriothesley; “that and one 
or two other absard reasons hardly worth 
mentioning.”’ 

Then he turned to Lady Mary and said: 

‘‘Don t imagine I haven’t taken your les- 
sons to heart; but I must speak to you ot 
Marvel, although she is present. How she 
has changed—how different in every way!’’ 

“Yes; she persuaded me to let her put up 
her hair last month,”’ returned Lady Mary, 
with a rather troubled air, as she looked at 
Marvel. ‘““That bas made such a diflerence, 
And such a child as she is—it was toosoon, 
I think!” 

‘“‘But seventeen, auntie, and so tall as I 
am! You know I told you how Miss Net- 
terville laughed about it to her sister that 
Sunday. I heard the word ‘taii’ distinctly. 
You wouldn’t like to hear your hair called 
a tail, Fulke, would you? And _ then, 
auntie, you remember what the Rector 
said?’’ 

‘Yes, yes,” interrupted Lady Mary; ‘‘we 
all know that what you say the Rector 
says. but, for my own part, I think it ab- 
surd fora little girl like you to ape the 
habits of grown-up people.” 

Wriothesley listened to the discussion 
with amazement and amusement. It was 
plain to him that Lady Mary still regarded 
Marvel as quite a child—the child she bad 
taken to ber heart s0 Inany years betore, 
aud reared and loved, and that Marvel her- 
self had not yet awakened to the fact that 
she was already passing from girlhood to 
womanhood, It all arose, no doubt, from 
the isolated lite she bad led, with only the 
loving companionship of one old woman 
and one old man to fill her days. 

There was some curiosity in the gaze he 
now turned upon Marvel; and, as he looked, 
he told himself that she was inexpresaibly 
lovely, with the calm serenity on lip and 
brow that spoke of innocence and peace. 
The sight did not touch him as it might 
have done had his heart been cleansed of 
the wild passion that was swiftly consum- 
ing it. 

He understood vaguely the purity that 


| filled his home—the old woman making 


joytul preparation for the life beyond the 
yrave, the young girl standing upon the 
threshold of this lite, ignorant of evil, with 
large caim eyes, soft with trust and dulled 
with no sense of suspicion; yet, after the 


first joy at meeting again the dear good 


soul who bad been more than mother to } 
m bad subsided, a feeling f impatience 
grew upon Wr osley, and a longing t 
ce a 4 I A 
‘ ‘al 4 x 1“ 
ri | 4 . 
~ ad | a igh s da i 
evening in the old home ery creditably 


au 
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but above the gentle babble of those two 
who had so longed for his return, he heard 
that other low, seductive voice, and al- 
most felt the touch of the soft, clinging fin- 
goers. 

He made an excuse the next morning, 
ran up to town, and arrived at Mra, Scar- 
lett’s house in Park Lane only to find her 
surrounded by a fashionable crowd. She 
was, in fact, “At home,” and he managed 
to get only a word or two from her, a 
giance, and a faint pressure from her hand, 
He returned to the Towers disappointed, 
yet in a degree satisfied in that he had at 
least seen her, and that her eyes had looked 
kindly into his. 

After that visit he gave himself up for a 
whole week to tie home-life, He told him- 
self he liked it; and he grew dreamy, idle, 
taking no notice of how the days went— 
one was so like the other, indeed, in that 
still, calm household, that he found a dif- 
ficulty in detaching the quiet events of one 
day from those of another. 

On the seventh day Lady Mary sent bim 
4 message to say that she would be glad to 
see him in her own room after luncheon, a 
meal she rarely attended. 

When he obeyed her summons, he was 
surprised to find her alone, which was a 
most unusual thing, for Marvel was almost 
always in attendance upon her. 

“T want to speak to you,” she said, when 
he had seated himself beside her. “Don’t 
be frightened —it is only a word or two lI 
have to say, and it has nothing to do with 
that hatetul subject, business, It is some- 
thing, nevertheless, that lies heavily on my 
mind—the fear that my poor child will 
have great cause to miss me when I go,’’ 

“You mean " he putin gravely. 

“That I would have you promise to be- 
friend her. I know your heart, Fulke— 
there is none better in all the world; but 
young men, my darling’’—here she laid 
her pretty withered hand on his apologeti- 
ically—“‘are sometimes careless, and you 
might not think always. But, if you will 
give me your word to protect and cherish 
her, I shall know she will have no cause 
tor fear when I ain gone,”’ 

“Why should you talk like this?’’ he 
said, ‘There may yet be many days be- 
fore you.” 

“Not many 





It is this troublesome heart 
of mine that warns me,’’ said she, putting 
“Tt is 


tired, fairly worn out; it fain would be at 


her hand to it with a faint smile. 


rest. It bas found the dav too long already; 
it is weary of sounding out the hours, \ ery 
gladly would it run down; and, indeed, I 
feel the final tick is at band. Wegrow im- 
patient for the calm of final sleep, my heart 
and I. ut Marvel—how will it be with 
her when that hour comes?) There is only 
you, Fulke. You will aceept this trust? 
You will be true to her?” 

“Any requestol yours, believe me, would 
be sacred in tiy eyes,’’ he answered earn- 
estly. ‘But, even had you not spoken, I 
should bave been taithtul to the little friend 
of my boyhood, lest assured, Marvel shall 
always be a4 4 sister to me.”’ 

“She isasweet girl with a very lovely 
nature,” said the old lady dreamily. ‘Kn- 
v@oped in mystery as is her birth, I] should, 
nevertheless, look upon the man that wins 


her asa very tortunate individual. That 


pight—that storm-—-how ft all comes back 
to me to day-—-the charming tearful face, 
the cry of rapture When she saw us, and 


the diseovery of that locket' You remem 


ber it, Fulke? She wears {her neck 


always. J havea foe “ I anit fancy 
| ¢ 
i that some 4 4 
er pa Ap’ 
‘ . \f 
‘a ‘ 1A } 
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and, at the same time, 1 would not incur 
the responsibility of bidding her destroy it. 
Hieaven grant that it bring no evil to her! 
She is too young, too sweet for sore griet; 
yet I confess thatat times my heart is heavy y 
for her 

“Do you know,” said Wriothesley, sril- 
Ing brightly, with a view to dispel sich 
gioomy thoughts, “you make me feel a 
little jealous of your Marvel? All your 
thoughts seem given to her. {8 there not 
even one for me?"’ 

“Thought, dear child, but no fear; there 
lies the difference between you. As ate 
you were honest, true, kind-hearted; why 
should I tear for the man? And, as tor 
this world’s good, one need wish vou no 
nore than you have, 
nothing to dread for you perhap 
life's difappointments that mo man iis 
elud6—the tailing of afriendstip, the wak 
ing from a dream or two, the lossot earthly 


There is therefore 


Save 


love,’ 

Wriothesley dropped her hand abruptly, 
and rome to his feet. In 
he felt a superstitious foarcreepover lili 
a belief that 


spite of himeaell 


there 


Was something pro 
phetic about her last words, althougl he 
knew that she had not meant them to le 
taken in that sense, 

“Oh, mot that!’ he cried to himself 


‘Wealth, fame—anything but that!’ 

He wentover to the window and pressed 
his brow againat the cool glass. In an in 
Slant he awoke from the lethargy that had 
bound him to the monotony of this quiet 
W hatan 


IL Seemed BinkCe last the 


country life for seven long days 
intertuinable time 
had seen her! Seven days only, vet what 
Well, he would not 
add to it; he would see her ayain 
to-day. 

A mad desire to start that very moment 
took possession of him; he felt stifled down 


there in that pure, dull, exquisite country: 


ano qeon it seemed! 


How il 


once 


where she was, there only was life. Ile 


turned hurriedly to Lady Mary, who was 
leaning back in her chair, looking pale and 
axhausted, and with her overs xed thought 
fully upon her nephew. 

“[T shall bave to run up to town this 
evening,’ be said, 


at six, | think.’’ 


“The next train leaves 


“So soon, doar? And must you) ge 
again? lt seems to me as though - toed 
only just found you—and now to lose you 
again!’ 

“But mot six years this time,’ he an 
swered, endeavoring to spoak ligghhthy — fer 


a few hours only. If LT do not revurn to- 
night, I shall certainly be here in the worn: 
ig. 

“The morning! She looked at him 
wistfully. “PT would you could have stayed 
With me,’ she sald, 

Her reproach was so gentle, her whol: 
presence so frail, (hat remorse seized tiny 
By an etlort he conquered himself so jay 

tell her that if ait be 
would put off his golog until the morrow 
Always sweetly 


as to she so will: 


unselfish, she oven meow 


atthe last denied herself; she would 
She said, have him disarrange bis 
the 


persuaded, he 


| thin " 
Vagaries of an old woman: 


lett her, 


Mhicl, @rmsil 


CHAVTER V1, 


[ was about halt past ten wher Loon 
Wiiothesley drove up to the door ot the 
lark 


ana 


house in Lane, He «prang fromm 


the hansom knocked impatiently at 


‘irs. Searlett at home? It Ws | 
be boundsotall probability that she st iid 
in the beight of the seaso: Vet ‘ 
Varue UnreaAsOning way, he felt sure ‘ 
should find her toere; and le was not at 


all surprised at the servant's answer 

“Yes, ny lord.’’ 

The man spoke with a certain amount of 
hesitation, and as if there was more ¢t dd 
but Wriothesley took no notice of this 


“LT opetairs,”’ he asked, “in the miornit 


room?’ 

‘“Yos, my lord: But—’ 

Wriothesley motioned to lim to stand 
aside, 

“You needn't announce me,’ be said: 
and, betore the tnan could remonstrate o1 
e\plain, he was balf-way up the stair 
CASG, 

He opened the door of the pretty room 


that the lady of the bouse so much atlected, 
and entered, 
Mra. Seariett was half sitting, half re 


uy Upon a crimson lounge, and besiie her 


very close to her—on a low chair, sat 
Duke of Dawtry. 
A sudden chill tel! upon Wr esle 
Hilbough Loere Was rea 
Wi mh inot the [hk 
x pom Mra, Scar 
‘ 
‘ 
i 4 ‘ 
a ‘ ‘ Ww 
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run up stairs, and his face, in spite of him- 











sell, Jooked urave, 

Mra. Scarlett made a clever little move- 
ment that brought her into a more studied 
attitude, and aswiftchange of expression 
passed across her face, Was it surprise or 
annoyance? Wriothesley could not decide 
which, it came and went so suddenly. 

“You!” she said sweetly, holding out to 
hin a hand decked with jewels, 

The two men saluted each other with 
cold courtesy. It was impossible not to see 
the Duke's evidentirritation at the inter- 
ruption, through the his 
red courtesy, and Wriotesley barely 


even veneer »f 
Wei 
suppressed afrown, It was altogether an 
unpleasant mo went, but it passed, and 
they were soon conversing as amicably as 
the 


brews, 


hone unpleasant feelings filled their 


uy 


In avery shorttime the Duke rose and 
made his adioux, lingering a litthe over 
Mrs, S arlett’s hand as he did so, and 
Wriothesley could not avoid hearing thata 


them; then the 
door closed on the elder man, and the coast 


ew words pia sel between 
“oO lar Was clear, 
followed his 


W riothesley 


silence 


that 


rather prolonged 


farace sm exit a SLenCcH 


vie no eflort to break. <A sense ol unre- 

tv Wa ppressing him, and his heart 

mmed as though it was on tire. <A tew 

ents before he bad succeeded in per- 

viing binmmselt that the Duke's presence 

in thal room Was quite orthodox; but be 

, ¥ tormented by the question. Why 

hadthe old man been there—alone with 
her? 

While driving to her through the lighted 


treets be had felt positively certain that he 


should find ber at home; yet now there 


seemed to him something sinister in the 


fact that he was correct in his assumption, 
That she 
so courted by it, should deliberately elect 


whoso courted society and was 


to set aside all invitations for this evening 


wwstrange indeed, 

lie tl 
her abraptly, to find her gazing at bim in- 
met, her 


ished crimson, and turned towards 
their eves whole ex. 
her pretty, sweet, 
parted her Lh yom 


ita 


tently. \ 


pression iltered, and 


Heoting 
have 


Phat you she come here like 


this,’’ s nd—“without a word, a line! 
Whata boy youare! Come nearer’’—bold- 
ing out te bint astm white hand —*tand 
te metow you knew | should be at home 
to-night 

i knoew nothing. - came here on the 


pierest chance of finding you.”’ 
Ww eil, 
llardly.”’ 
OWhat vou wanted more than that? Was 
not l 


you wa one 


you were gratitied?’ 


alone then suflieient for you?” 
yos,”’ he answered slowly. 


Shedaughed and leaned back amonyst 


her cushions, the sott light from one of the 


shaded lataps tallingg upon her tace, 


Jathat it?’ she said. “So you world 

ite me! A little sellish, ism'’t it? And, 

is for that poor old Duke, you flatter him 
ioe) when vou condescend to be jealous 

‘ te tle is very prosy, 1] grant you; but 
hie Pikes a gossip With a pretty woman 
hy f enough not to show she js 
eal ‘1 wiie nn te thled by chance, like 


\ whit, | bad not the heart to 
CLs - him; though my Ineian 
ealetterortwobwit You 
e bam nots eltish as you are 
=Ty) loa this very irciessiv, and 
She rd Slipped her hand 
AKI, and now, as if un 
etivhtened her linge rel 
‘ nely Ile rh to 
| mry light in his eyes 
Wh he was reienting ¢ wasal 
\ her @tlort, and he y bial 
ores a 
Aw { sbeeaid, inapgay little whis 
1 towards hith—*vou won't be 
t \ ine Well, b at not so Unseltish per- 
4 ws LE would show myself, That old 
ian ist fulto me dn many stuall ways; 
suis wt taet which enables me to 
re bh prosings with the tortitude I 
lt ia nothing more than that?’ asked 
WVriothesiey. You swear to me it is only 
| What shall T swear?) By my troth, 
\ ‘ Whatever that may be? 
1 deew \V bos i ain atraid the |fittle 
as (t 1 whit you raligghity 
{ < “A be e ber and pressed 
‘ a! 
\ | aid ‘ aAyain 
4 ‘ i“ Vis nothing ! 
g! \ ‘ 
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at him—“you might have known that. 
They do not commend themselves to me; 
they fail to enchant iny fancy.” 

“Your fancy? That is athing ligntas air. 
Ob, that [ might enchant it!’ 

“Why, so you do!” said she, dropping 
her voice to a soft undertone. “Do you 
think I would let another kneel where you 
are kneeling now? Isitasmall privilege, 
think you, to be allowed i 

She bent her head, and Wriothesley’s 
lips met hers in a passionate em brace. 

“That little girl has not won you from 
me then,” she went on, in a wooing whis- 


“You are still mine?” 


per. 

“Now as ever.”’ 

“Itisa love worth having,’’ she sald, as 
ifto herself. Then, atter a few minutes’ 
silent thought, she added: “I believe 
you; and yet, a young girl—— W riothe- 
sley, there is great charm in youth; and 
that little thing is, I hear, lovely.” 

“Who told you that?” 

“Your cousin—Mrs. Verulam. 


do 


Her feel- 
ing towards me can hardly be called love; 
and she thought to amuse herself by tell- 
ing me that yesterday. She is notafter all 
as clever as she looks, She told me Miss— 
Craven do you call her?—was sufliciently 
out of the comuzu on to bring all London to 
her feet.”’ 

“T don’t know, 
pretty 
lfow you dwell upon her!’—impatiently. 
“Sheis a mere baby—beautiful possibly, 
Dismiss her from your 


I’m sure. To me she 


seemed a child—no more, no less, 


but uninteresting. 
mind,.”’ 
“That I 
you will, but 
but her all this day. 
“How could you think all day of one so 


cannot. Kegard itas absurd if 
I have thought of nothing 


” 


or 


entirely a Stranger to you 

“She will not always be a stranger. 
Some day I shall meet the child whom you 
call Marvel, and—don’t ask how, because 
Idon’t know myselft--but I feel that she 
will have a direct influence upon my life. 
Will she makeitor mar it? Thatis what 
lies hidden from me.” 

Mrs. Scarlett sighed as she ceased speak- 
ing. 

“Willingly, | Marvel would 
injure no one,’ said Wriothesley thought- 
fully. 

The widow cast a swiftsidelong glance at 
him from beneath her long lashes. 

“Already She has found grace in your 
sight,’ she said. “The spell begins to 
work, you see, I tell you that girl will 
have much to do with your lifeand mine,” 
eaid 


am eure, 


‘Naturally,”’ 
“a child like that, Cast so strangely intoour 
family, must always be regarded by me as 
So much | have promised 


Wriothesley gravely, 


a sacred charge, 
Lady Mary, although indeed, as I told ner, 
a promise was unnecessary. And, 
as’’—regarding the beautiful woman 

fore him earnestly —“I hope your lite will 
be closely interwoven with loine, itis pro 


such 
be- 


bable that, a8 Vou Say, she——’’ 
Mrs. put all that 


movement of ber fan. 


Scarlett aside witha 


“You are going too wide of the mark.” 
she said. “Lam talking of that girl’s in 


thluence over Iny de ‘tiny; 
that it 


“tlave vou 


feel intuitively 
will not be a beneticent one.”’ 
the 
flow many seances have vou been 


been consulting spirits 
rain? 
attending this week?” questioned Wriothes- 


to ! 
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lev, laughing, “You seem ave my 
aunt's tle friend on the brain. Come— 
t newhy you think se much of her!’ 

A tond pethat she was growing jeal 
ous of Marvel was making his heart glad: | 
but this illusion Mrs. Searlett dispelled 
ruthies 

‘| last yht I dreamt ot her,’ she said 
slowly. ‘It was a vision rather than a 
dream; there was no leading up to it, no 
beginning, mo end. (juile suddenty I 
found toiveselt 1 the midst of a terrivle 
darkness as black as night; there were 
mutterings and hoarse cryings all around, 
and sounds of trouble and woe. Then, 
while l was gazing and balf trightened, 
this blackness seemed to part in the cen- 


sable curtains had been 


mid ther® appeared a vague 


tre, AS Cheough twe 


pulled aside, 


tremulous unnuer of light that grew and 


grew until it Was almost too bright to look 
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upon, Ittook the form of a pertect oval, 
and in its centre stood a radiant tigure—a 
tall slender creature, half-child, half-girl, | 
with sott floating locks and y’eaming inno- 

} cent eves anda face that vas purity em- 
bodied, I thought that I yazed for a long 


inne upon this tigure, I} e it stood im. | 
moval - w tran V, though sur- 
re Kness that held 
W 
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a low tone, rising slowly to her feet and 
gazing straight before her—“the face— 
beautiful, angelic, and yet so like—like 
__’?, She broke oll, shuddering, and her 
face became quite ghastly. “Great Heaven, 
what a thought!” she gasped. She swayed 
helplessly, and » ould have fallen but that 
Wriothesiey caught her in his arms. 

“Like whom?” he asked. 

“One dead—dead and forgotten,’’ she 
said. 

He soothed her tenderly, and after a 
little while she shook off the feverish hor- 
ror that bad seized her, and even laughed 
aloud at the absurd scene she had made. 

“J hate to driam,”’ she said. “It spoils a 
good night; and my nerves—though peo- 
ple tell me 1 am made of steel—are more 
troublesome than I care to say. Only to 
you,” with a gentle glance, “I betray my- 
selt.’’ 

“All that you say only makes me love 
you the more,” said Wriothesley. “And 
you—do you too love me?” he asked anx- 
iously. 

“Have you no faith?” 

“A great deal; but yet | would have you 
say it.’’ 

“Yet what are words?” 

“True! cried he, springing to his feet. 
“Then give me proot!’’ 

She knew what this would 
tried to parry it. 

“Have I not?” she said. 

“Sweet proof indeed; but, 
me you will marry me.” 

“If I did, should I wise? Would 
marriage for us mean happiness or mis- 

ery?” 

“How can you doubt? 
say you will be my wife.” 

“Are we not very well as we are? Why 
will you tempt fate further? As for me’’— 
she threw acharming seriousness into her 
tone—"I dread to lose my lover.” 

“It would be rather to gain one for 
ever.”’ 

“Ob no!” shaking her head. “A lover is 
one thing, a husband quite another, Once 
1 was yours, half my value would be gone 
in your sight.” 

“You tritle with me,’’ he said impatient- 
ly. His brow darkened, and she saw at 
once that bis mood was not one that would 
admit of further dallying. “I cannot say 
to you, ‘Take time to think it over,’ for 
you have had plenty of time in which to 
weigh me and find me wanting or other- 
wise, as the case may be. Give me then 
iy answer now.” 

She rose slowly to her feet and stepped 
back a few paces from him, a curious ex- 
pression entering her eyes, 

“You command!” she said coldly. 

‘| entreat—I implore!” returned he ve- 
hemently. ‘Leonie, answer me!’ 

“I might indeed do that,”’ she said, with 
a flickering smile. ‘But would that answer 
please you? No. In spite ofall you have 
said, I demand yet a little more time.”’ 

“At least put a limit to my probation.’’ 

She paused, and her eyelids drooped: 
her fertile mind was calculating the chances 
for and against the success of the ambitious 
design upon which she had set her heart, 
and she decided hurriedly that she might 
sately promise to give Wriothesley his an- 
swer in a week, 

She could so arrange that the Duke must 
within that time declare himself one way or 
the other--as her suitor openly accepted, or 
as a mere admirer of a fashionable beaut 

would either an 
enibryo Duchess or the fiance of an Earl. 

In the brief moments during which sh: 
maintained silence, she carefully balanced 
the strawberry-leaves and the miseral! 


Jead to, and 


Leon ie, tell 


he 


If you love me, 


In a week, then, she be 


| old life attached to them with the fresh, ar- 


dent, honest lover standing before her, an: 
mercilessly decided in tavor of the former. 

“Come to me this day week,’ she said; 
‘then T shall know.” 

“It seems along tine to make up your 
mind about me,” he said wistfully. ‘Still 
as you will.”’ 

“And now, good-night. You have star 
tled me more than you know. I want to 
be alone to think it over.’’ 

She held out her hand to him, but he, ix- 
noring it, took her into his arms and kissed 
her. 

“T know what your answer will be, 
whispered, with all alover’s fond trust 
the certainty in his tone did not anger he! 
itenly made her wince as though a sha! 
knife had pierced her—‘‘why then will y' 
‘ondemn meto this seven day’s miser) 
Why not make me happy now?” 

‘You 


playfully; 


9? Bog 


assume a great deal,’’ she sa 


‘vet you must remeinber I! 


Zz 
~ | st. I believe in “ 

“ ASS al earnestness. ‘Thos 

vordas eave with you. Good nig 


ve—good night.’’ 
She sat there long after he was gone, 
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liberately making out a programme for 
the coming week which should bring the 
Duke finally to her teet. At length the 
weary drooping of her eyelids warned her 
that the night was far advanced. She rose 
and stretched her long white arms, and a 
sigh of weariness escaped her. 

Yes, the whole evening bad been a fail- 
ure. It had been singularly fatiguing; she 
would go to bed. 

There was one thing however she would 
do first. She rang the bell sbarply, and 
dismissed trom her service the ftootman 
who had admitted Wriothesley. 

CHAPTER VII. 

ryyiik man who woke Wriothesley at his 
club on the morning after his inter- 
view with Mrs. Scarlett brought him 
Iie opened the envelope in an 
fashion, feeling no appre- 
hension about its contents, but as he read 
it the color forsook his tace. It was from 
the housekeeper at the Towers, and it told 
him that Lady Mary bad died quite sud- 
denly the night before. That was all the 
information the telegram contained; the 

message was as brief as it was terrible, 

It was such a shock to Wriothesley that 
al first he telt stunned; then he sprang out 
of bed and began with eager haste to dress 
himself. He was torinented by a sense of 
poignant regret that mingled with and even 
proved stronger than his grief. 

Why had he left her last night? Her 
last night indeed! He remembered each 
word she had spoken, he saw again her 
kind old eyes as they rested lovingly upon 
him, he heard the gentle tone in which she 
expressed ber sorrow that he should leave 
her then, and he recalled how sweetly she 
had refused to accept his offer to remain, 
A little spark of comfort lay in the remem- 
brance that te had ollered, and, that he 
would have stayed had she pressed the 
point; but he knew in bis heart that he 
ought not to have lett the decision with 
her. 

The next 
He gave nothought to breakfast, but rush- 
ed off to the railway station, caught the 
train just as it was slowly steaming away 
from the platform, and jn about three 
hours found himself atthe Towers. The 
hall door was wide open, and he entered 
tne house with a hesitating step. There 
was no sound of a tootfall anywhere, there 
signsof life. A melancholy sitence 
seemed to hang over everything. Death, 
“the a!l-cloquent,’’ alone spoke. 


a telegram. 
dlilatoery 


idle, 


train was due in half an hour. 


wer 


\s Wriothesley paused, half doubting 
whither togoor what todo, a slender figure 
from the library on his right 
hand, and came towards bim with slow de- 
jected steps through the semi-darkness of 
the grand old hall. It was Marvel—but 
whatachanged Marvel! The happy child- 
; the mobile mouth was 
yviven up to melancholy; grief lay beneath 
the lids that were drooped as if to hide the 
misery of the sorrowing eyes, 
like a little wounded 
bird, and crept into his arms and laid her 


emerged 


ish Stile was pon 


She came to him 


cheek ayainst his. 

“When was it?’ he asked presently, with 
a heavy heart. 
juite early. We think 
must have left usin her sleep.” 


‘Tast night, she 


The girl spoke in atone of deep dejec- 
tion: 


; there was indeed a ring of despair in 


the y 
Was too great tor 


uny Voice, pro 


Alining that ber grief 
tears lo relieve, 


“You will like to see her?’’ she added, 
after a pause, 
Wriothesicy bowed his head, and once 


again they ascended the staircase together. 
This time she went with lagging steps and 
saddened mien, holding his hand tightly, 
as though she feared to lo-6 bir too; and 
with a thrill of he recalled that 
ther day when likealawn sbe had sprung 
from step to step, and, laughing paily, had 
conducted bim to that dear one who nev er 
more would welcome them in this life. 
Inthe chamber of death great bunches 
ot delicately-pertumed tlhowers lay on all 
tables, and roses freshly cut were 
strewn upon the bed, not profusely, but 
there. In her life she had 


emowuon 


the 
one here and 
loved her roses well. 

Wriothesley knelt by the bed and buried 
his tace in his hands, but Marvel went up 


to the still figure, and, bending over it, 
gazed long and lovingly upon the peaceful 
features that looked as though they were 
but in a calm slumber. Thus had she 
gone trom them, without a sigh ora strug- 
gle 
I la 
te Lie is I lisina 
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no fear in them—rather an expression of 
comfort. If she could only be beside her 
thus always—il she could always bave her 
body near, even though the soul were ab- 
sent—it would not be so hard to bear, the 
cruel sense of loneliness would be less 
acute, 

She felt soothed by the divine majesty ot 
death; but, when Wriothesley arose, took 
her hand, and led her from the room, the 
look of comfort died from her tace, giving 
place once more to one unassuageable griet. 

The mourntul gay passed slowly, a bril- 
liant day, warm with sunshine and glad 
with the songs of many birds. Although 
it was seven o'clock, the June sun was still 
shining brighsly as Wriothesley, with a 
grave tace, traversed the gardens. Some- 
one had told him Marvel had gone out 
alone into that smaller rose garden that had 
been her auntie’s special care, 

Poor lonely child! <A feeling of great 
com passion for ner led hit to follow her 
footsteps; and presently he found her stand- 
ing forlorn and miserable in the centre ot 
the greensward, where stood a fountain, 
water from which played upon a laughing 
naiad. 

Marvel was dressed in a simple little 
white frock—such as Lady Mary had loved 
to clothe her in—that reached to her throat, 
but lett her arms 
With a sad desire to put on 
some sort, she had found a wide black sash 
and had placed it round her slim young 
waist. 

She was standing mute and miserable, 
with her arms hanging loosely before her, 
the hands clasped, as Wriothesley came 
up. They were long arms, and slender as 
achild’s, but he could not help noticing 
how exquisitely they were moulded and 
how dazzlingly white they were, 

He was anxious to say something that 
should rouse her from the stupor of grief 
into which she seemed to have fallen, but 
his imagination played bim false justthen, 
and no satistactory commonplace remark 
occurred to him, Atlasta happy thought 
entered his head; he would appeal to her 
vanity, tor all women were vain. 

‘‘Marvel!”’ he said gently. 

At the sound of his voice she started per- 
ceptibly. lostin ber med- 
itations as to have been deat to his ap- 
proach; but now she looked at him. 

“My dear child,” be “don’t you 
think your arms will get sunburnt if you 
stand there with them uncovered?” ; 

This’ brilliant not meet with 
the success it deserved. She glanced first 
athim, halftindignantly, half re proachfully, 
then down at her arms, and then 
hiii—this time piteously. 

“And if they do,’’ she said, “what does it 
matter? There is no one now to 
—no one!”’ 


bare to the shoulder, 


mourning of 


She had been s 


i 
suid, 


essay did 


again at 


see them 


She waved her hands with an air of deso- 
lation that went to his heart, 

“Don’t say that,’ he entreated earnestly. 
“Am I no one?” 


“Oh, no,’”’ she said, her eyes tilling with 


tears—*no one at ali!”’ 
“At least lam your friend,’’ he persisted, 
though her words had preatiy astonished 


him. “And surely triendship should count 
with youl And’—yravely—“do you think 


she would like you to be careless just be- 


cause she was bol here to seey”’ 


In a Vague way it occurred to him that 
he too was treat vw her as hia ind the 
though i Y7led hit. Yot OW €1S6 was he 
to treat her? Those Aree, sOlenon, inno- 


cent eyes were stilt realins of 
childhood. 
She Her ec) 


and, vlad that he had touched her in 


lropressed by his words; 


SOG 
; 


way for her good, 6 Was about to continue 


in the same strain, When she Interrupted 


him, 
Ah, but thatisit!’’ she said “That is 
wWhathurtsme. |donot know now whe er 


she cares at all, sie is 80 yone from tne.’ 


Batis she so altogether gone from us 7 
argued he yently “Would it nott thap 
pier thing, Marvel, for you and me to try 
tothink of heras though she had not en 
tirely left us, but that presence ijl 
dweitin the old house she loved so well?” 

She was looking at hom ery » isl y 
aS he tinished. Ile ildd soe that tie lea 
pleased and soothed he 

“And, again,’’ he went n. “vou must 
not think that ir sing ley ou lose 
the love in your iif ] | t 
—areal friend You haves not torgotten 
him, have you? Ar f there is a 
still older friead whi re4 very fir 
5 la iw 
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She broke down and covered her face 
with her hands. Wriothesley drew her 
gently towards him; and, with a weary 
sob, she laid her head against bim, and, 
with all the abandonment of a child, threw 
one arm over his shoulder. 

She wascrying softly but bitterly; and 
Wriothesley scarcely «new what to say to 
comtort her, He smoothed back her hatr, 
which was unbound and bung in loose rip- 
pling masses to her waist, and waited in 
patience until she should have in some 
measure recovered herself, 

**You too will go!” she said at last. “Every 
one goes, I shall always be alone,’’ 

“T am not going,’’ he declared cheerfully. 
“T shall send in my papers and resign my 
commission at once, 1 am tired of barrack 
lite, and, indeed, such a passion for home 
has grown upon me that I shall probably 
always be somewhere that will enable me 
to get to you just whenever you choose. 
Now that doesn’t sound like being alope, 
does it? And, do you know, 1 don’t like 
being alone either; so I want you to come 
and have dinner with me. And how can 
you do that if you keep on crying so? And 
why is vour pretty hair all loose like this?’ 

“She liked it so’’—mourntully. ‘Oh, 
how sorry | am now that | ever teased her 
about letting me twist it round my head! 
W hat did it matter if all the horrid girlsin 
the world called it a tail, if it pleased her? 
Hiow seltish’’—vehemently—“bow unkiud 
of me!” 

‘Nonsense! It was the most natural 
thing in the world. And, as for your 
auntie, I firmly believe she agreed with 
you about itin the end. What is the goou 
ot having a head socharmingly classic as 
yours if you don’t show it? Iam sure,if she 
could see you now, she would not admire 
your hair like that; and certainly I do not. 
And, as lam your guardian now, I hope 
you will try to be as good to me as you 
were to her.”’ 

“My guardian? You? Are you’’—re- 
peating the words in ber astonishment— 
‘any guardian? Are you really?’ 

She seemed lost in wonder for amoment, 
and then added: 

“Was it her wish?” 

“Almost ber last.’’ 

“Oh, | am glad of that—thankful and 
glad! How she thought of everything that 
would please me!’’—with a profound sigh. 
“Then now you can’t go away from mo!’’ 
she cried, and placed her other arm round 
his neck and kissed bis cheek. 

“You will never leave me! I shall al- 
ways be with you as I was with her!”’ 

She seemed 80 overjoyed at this thought 
that he had notthe heart just then to dis- 
pel a dream that was evidently so full of 
sweetness to her, He persuaded her to go 
into dinner with bim, and made her sit 
next to him, and coaxed her to eat a Little, 
bidding the servant place the entrees upon 
the corner of the table near him until he 
should bave helped her with his own 
hands. 

[tO BE CONTINUED. | 
re 

CHINESK PUNISHMENT, — Petty thiev- 
ing is the most common offense in China, 
but the culprit seldom repeats the crime if 
caught the first or second time, 

Highway robbery is never repeated if 
the highwayman is caught, because it 
needs a head to plan such things, and 
once in the clutches ot the Emperor's may 
istrate the bad man’s head 
him pretty quick, 
inakes Crime sO Unpopular in China, 


is taken away 


from This is what 
hor the first ollense of petit larceny t) 


culprit seceives fifty lashes on his 


bare 
back with a bamboo rod five feet lony and 
live inches wide, 

kor the second offense he pets one hun 
dured lashes, and a wooden 
ing 100 put 
This he must wear ninety days and ninet 
The wearer 


collar weigh 


pounds is around his neck 


nights. Cannot seclude hit 
self, but must make calls upon his friends 
and walk in the streets. This is) compu! 
For all tuture offenses the penalty 


the 


sory. 
increases at the above ratio until pris 
over is retormed, 

In simaple assault and battery cases the 
plaintitfimnust prove injury by showing 
blood, otherwise he will be “spanked” for 
making trivial complaints, 

for breaking a head the penalty is sin 
lar to that for petit larceny, and tor mam 
ing itis life the pris 
méerisrich he imprisonment 


imprisonment. If 
CAN 68C4P6 


by traosferring a8 much of his wealth ) 


ure him a lite 


competence W ithout work 
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criminal must be made through men of 
education holding diplomas from the var- 
ious colleges, In this way the wishes of 
the people reach the throne, 

For mischiet-making or blackmatl the 
offender's mouth is “spanked” so hard 
that he cannot use it for some time 
Women are the principal recipients of this 
punishment, Any kind of highway rob- 
bery is punished by cutting off the head ot 
the offender, while forcible entrance with 
intent to do injury to person or property is 
punished by exile, 

Under no circumstances wil! the scribes, 
or silent lawyers, of allow. their 
names to be known ta courts, the duties of 
the judges being to tind out for them- 
selves Who is right and whois wrong. No 
matter if he is a lawyer or not, any tan 
who aids another to evade the law is guilty 
of treason. 


fendants plead their own causes, 
a 


China 


In all cases plaintifi# and de- 


DPoyvou desire that your work should 


never weary youl 
ing pleasure te 


‘Think that you are giv- 
anotnoer, 
P< << 


Bric-a- Brac. 


A BEAM WIND. 
prefer what is termed a “h am’ wind. For 
this they will wait tor days, and then, with 


Birds about to tibiger ite 


a common impulse, start on 
the 
sents itself. 


their journey 
moment atavorable opportunity pre 
Many 
who have no 

A trice is the sixtieth 
part of asecond of time, The 
vided into sixty minutes, the 


“In A Trict use the 
phrase “in a trice,”’ 


tion of its meaning. 


| e#TSeOoOus 
CODCED- 
hour is di- 


minute into 


sixty seconds, and the second into sixty 
trices, or thirds. 
Tue Barser’s Pour. Vhysicians in 


the middle ages being priests, and a canon 
of the shedding 
of blood, the practice of surgery tell 


ehureh forbidding the 


inte 


the hands of a class of ignorant barber sur 


eons, and to this day the barber's white 
pole with red stripes, typifying the blood 
of the 


never been abandoned, 


wound and its white bandage bas 


Size.—It is astonishing to observe how 
few people understand the common rules 


of measurement in purchasing wearing ap- 


parel, For instance, aman will buy a coat 
thatisa “size” too small or too large \ 
“size” sinaller ora “size” larger mathe 
probably needs, buthed throw what 
a “‘size’’ is. Well, a ‘size’ in a coat is an 
inch, in underwear ineh in a sock | 


ina collar ineh, in a sirt ineh, in 


shoes I-H inch, in pants tineh, in gloves 
inch, and in hats inch. Very few pur 
chasers ever understand th chedute 
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HEREAFTER, 


Down deep in my beart, in ite last 
A dear dead lowe 
I afped 
An! 


1 


caim ser], 
les Durled deep: 

tonece in a long embrace, 
veer the eves and velled the face 

never again might see, 

1 eathe | ne wortand I shed no tear, 

hot the onward years looked dark and drear, 
Aud Lknew by the throbe of mortal pain, 
a sweetness had fed which never again 


Would in life come back to me 


Tha 


And dreame of the past, Ilke roses, at whee 
Thett fragrance around my cherished dead 
Wolle teare that everare falling unseen, 
Like soft summer rain, keep ile memory gree 

Aas the turt 
And, weeping and watching, [pray and wa 
Thal an angel may open the golden gat« 


on the charchyard aod 


For Lthink that the love of long ago, 
Though cold and dead to me here below, 
Will be mine In the rest of trod 
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IN SEVERED PATHS 


BY THE AUTIIOR OF “PENKIVEL,” “OLIVE 


” 


VAROOR, “WITH THIS RING 


I WED THEK,'' RTO, 


CHAPTER XLVI. 
BILANK look of terror sattied the 


\ nan ® faee; he stood aetolidly still, as if 
i wishing to be questioned, yet afraid 
to ariewer, 

“Is this the way in which young Mr. 
Irrian leit bome the laet time he fled?” 

‘* Yes, wir,’’ 

“And his father knew nothing of his de 
parture?” 

“No, air.” 

“In he aware of 

“T think not, 
night, sir!" 

‘Mrood-might,’’ maid Harold kindly. 
“Doubtless we shall get news in the morn- 
fow."’ 


[CONTINE ED. | 


‘oni 


itnow?" 
I dare not tell hitn, (rood 


The man shook his head and closed the 
door, 
Once mnore Harold was alone, with new 


feelings to stir bis thoughts through all the 
windings of his tmagination, 

Had Cumberland fled frou: his presence 
In fear of him, seeing his suspicious? lad 
Mary repeated his words, and so strength- 
ened his sudden resolve vw tly in secret, not 
eveu telling ber of bia decision? 

She had gone in ignorance of it, Plarold 
waecertain; and he tniust bave invented 
some reason lo hurry her departure, 

Or could it be that Cumberland was 
able to endure his position in his bh 
under the roof of the father whose 
he never saw, whose voice he had 
heard? 

His punishment, like Cain’s, had been 
greater than he could bear, and, like Cain, 
ne had tled beneath the burden of it 
the secret placesiof the wilderness, 

“Poor Mary,” said Harold, almost aloud, 
a touveb of infinite pity in his) voice, whit 
suffering awaits her! And toat unbappy 
tna condemned to loneliness, how will te 
endure this new misery?” 

Harold gianeed towards the window, for 
hetancied Mr. Irrian was atill without: 
then he rose and extinguished the lanip, 
foryetting that now be would have to fna 
his way to bis room in darkness, 

In the moment when he stood irresolute, 
wishing some light were near at band, the 
Slight nolme atthe window like the tapping 
ofa finger fell on bis ear again. 


un 
thie 
fuce 


never 


Inte 


Iv the falnt glow of the wood-fire he 
roade his way to the hearth and stirred the 
enibers: a bright flame shot up, andin the 
lightofthis he went to the window and 
raised the blind. 

At that Instanta band touched the pane, 
beckoning for admittance, 

It was along paunt hand, pale as the 
band of a dead tuan and tleshbless as a 
skeletons 

Instinetively and hurried!y Elar {drew 
back, fearing to intrude his) presence on 
Mr Irrian'’s sacl eves, 

tle takes ine for the servant,”’ he eaid to 
me “naturallv, 8 (tle tiuar A;WaA\S 
puts outthe lacip.”’ 

Hle nagined Mr. Irrian had been shut 
out inadvertentiv, and was now seeking 


witmnittance, and, undecided how to act, he 
waited a few momenta, hoping to hear a 
servants steporthe opening of the bal 
door 
ence however around him was un 
broken, and then he drew back the blind 
ayaln. 

The darkness upon which he looked out, 
intensified by the flame of the wood with 

1, hung before him like a biack. veil, hid 
tuy earth and eky. 

Nothing was visible, not 
waving of the yews; and 
catne forward, no step 


Thes 


even the 
no pale 
sounded 


dim 


on 
grave 
“Hie Harold 
Inte 
»woand 
open when lie 
rut ¢ 


has recognized me,’’ 
“and, as usual, bas retreated 
tude. IT willopen the wind 
the room. He will find it 
somes again. 1 cannot call 
would be an intrusion.” 
So Haro 


his #ol 


lunciasped the heavy ar ent 


aseinent: and, as he did this, he saw the 
pale band again iy ny mn the at ‘ “ 
dow aill, the fame from the firs “ ly 
Ing Gown, lliumining it wit 4 4 
Le itat 
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strange sensation seizing bim at the heart, 


which be reasoned down as he nastened 
from the room into the 
great hall and staircase. 

Here for an instant he stood «til, and 
fancied he heard the casement flung back, 
followed by the sound of a step on the pol- 
ished floor, 

“IT cannot bave made a mistake,"’ he said 
tohimeself, “It was Mr. Irrian. Mary saw 
bion.”’ 

Reassured, yet uneasy—he knew not why 

he hurried gropingly up the stairs, and, 
looking down from the gallery above, he 
kaw the hand again gliding stealthily up 
the heavy oak banisters, 

With « beating beart Harold watched it 
tothe turn in the great staircase which led 
to Mr. Irrian’s roome, Here it touched the 
curtain whieh hung over the doorway, and 
vanished within the darkness, 

Hlarold drew along breath of relief, and 
yetal! his flesh bad tarned cold, 

“Mr, Irrian basa singular repelling at- 
mosphere about bin,” he said to himeelt, 
as he got within the glow and light of his 
own room. “Tam not sorry be keeps hitm- 
seit from the sight of his rare guesta,’’ 

When sleep came at last, it brought 
vivid dreams of Estrild,of Langarth, 

wie ship tossing in astormy sea, of dan- 
ywers threatening her that Daniel could not 





CHAPTER XLVII, 
AROLD passed a disturbed night. 


avert; and tningled with these came ever a 
vision of the Dark Rider, whom he ws 
lollowing through the windings of inter 


minable roads, with the pale hand that bad 
clutehed the window 


where crossroads met, 
Inthe cold deep darkness of the bour 
before the dawn he awoke with the same 


foreboding and sense of danger that had 
touched his heart the night before. This 
feeling was #0 strony, > Keen now that he 
resolved to rise and leave Trame with the 
morning byt. 

The preseience of evil about to fall on 
Eiatritd could not be driven from bis mind, 
the necessity for taking some action to save 
her preased upon him like a burning fever, 
or like adriving wind that impelled hit 
forward on an unknown course, 

it was in vain be reasoned with himself, 
waving again and again that all effortea of 
his tnust be futile, for he wason land and 
she wae at #@A, 

Woat would it avail a tein pest-tossed ship 
if he sought the shore and held out weak 
and frantic arms towards ber across the 
raving Waves? 

Nothing, there was nothing that he could 
do to keep her from drifting on to wreck, 
But Daniel was a brave and skilful satlor; 
he would save the ship—he would save Ks- 
trild if ipan eould do it. 

These arguments had no effect 
burning restlessness of bis 
com petted to action as bya 


upon the 
mind: he felt 
power outside 


Himself, and which vet held his spirit: as 
with a grasp of fire, 
Yielding to this) strange forea, he rose 


and drew aside the curtain ot his window, 
hoping for somedin: tight from sky and 
atar by which to dress, 

\ farntyray tinged the east and detined 
the rugged outline ot the great bill that 
towered above Trame; but the plateau on 
which it stood was still within its night 
shadow, and the river, swollen toa torrent, 
rushed on in black darkness, 

tlarold listened for a moment to its tierce 
roar, Which sent an echo and «a thrill 
t ronghthe old house which wandered from 
dor to eorridor, winding its way to 
every door like the wail pf a lost spirit. 

“Ttis not surprising,” Harold thought, 
“that superstition has touched this old place 
with the name of « haunted house, The 
the water ail is like the rhvthinic 


corr 


eound of 


flow of an ancient song that speaks of bat. 
tles long forgotten, of lives and sorrows | 
wasted away; it is like—the Crusader’s 


Chant!" 


The thought struoek him suddenly with a 


startling thrillof memory mingled with a 
wonder that the taney or the resem) blance 
had not reached his tnind earlier, 

Phetempest which had darkened the air 
{ nivbt before Was now raging in fall 
furv: wreat gwustsof wind rushed down from 
thet tops and roared along the valley 
striking the house as they swooped by with 
n | W that made ite strong casements 
juive 

It was ke the rush of innutneralle 


wings speeding in darkoess loan unknown 
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Phe awe of the storm added inex pressibly 
tothe mourn 
and the awakentog dawn did not re 
ove the weight from bis mind for it eame 
with the growl of thunder and a downpour 
{f feree ratn. 
7 restiess to remain in bis room, he dea- 
slairease in ands dark- 
that, if a step should 
be spoken, the ghost 


“yp rit, 


scented the s',ence 


ems, fee@lloy ality 


sour ora w hisper 


that haunted Trane might rise at his coght 
hand and ask why he—a «#stranger—had 
come to lite ancient roof to trace its secret 
snd tell of its guilt. 

\e he descended the last stair of the wide 
ght, a door was opened, a sudden flash of 
ght sprang out upon bim, and = Doetor | 

Arnold stood before him, pale and = trou- 
bled, 

“Ie that you, Olver?” he said,in an aston- 

shed but low v “Comein here,l have 
® ‘ iy strane to tell yvou,”’ 

Hlar beved, ar ithe Doctor closed the 

floor carefully behind bim., 
] ‘ » «a night ! said 
Ahata uw f storm and dir Mr 
Sirany \ and ris 
‘ 4 an =O ; 4 
lh ~~ Ha ] “ a 
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darkness of the | 
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fulness of Harold'’storeboding | 


shape of at 


“You mean be is delirious, owing to the | Doctor Arnold—‘‘a man of wide 


abock, | his son's cruel 


flight.”’ 


suppose, of 


“No,” returned the Doctor gravely; “I | 


mean what] have said. And, Olver’’—he 
drew closer to him and touched bim on the 


| shoulder—“I have seen it also.”’ 


Harold stared at him, and again drew 
back, for the Doctor's touch had athrill of 
ice in it. 

“Seen what?’ he exclaimed, “The 
gbost,”’—and he tried to laugh, but it was 
a laugh that died in his throat. “What was 
it like?” 

“It is like the cold white hand of a dead 
man. It beckons incessantly. I tell you 
such a vision i# horrible, f cannot stay 
here, Olver, Who adinitted it, | wonder? 
It can never enter the house unless deor 
or window is opened to its importunate 
beeckoning.’’ 


“| saw it last night,’’ said Harold, ‘I 
opened the window at its bidding.” 
Hie tell into aechair, and his Sands now 


were as cold as those of Doctor Arnold,who 
had grasped him with cull fingers, 

“| thought it was Mr. Irrian,’”? be con- 
tinued, “who had been shut out by mis- 
tuke,”’ 

tHiis face was a little white, his voice 
rather shaken, but he was growing full of 
disbelief and wonder, not of tear. 

“That never bappens,’’ said Doctor Arn- 
old, “Have you not noticed a stone stair- 
case that runs down from the carved an- 
cient balcony outside his window? By that 
way he goes out and comes in unseen,’”’ 

“But it was certainly Mr. Irrian at the 
window,” persisted Harold, incredulous 
still. 

“When? Do you tnean after I left you and 
Mary?" asked Doctor Arnold. 

‘+ You,’’ 

“] went straight to Mr. Irrian then; and, 
although I did not enter his room to dis- 
turb him, | spoke to bim from the ante- 
room, and wished him good-night, and he 
answered cheerfully.”” 

Harold remembered the stone staircase; 
it descended to an untrequented part of the 
grounds, densely wooded; and its balus- 
trade and the baicony above were covered 
with creeping plants, the dying leaves of 
which bung about it, damp and listless, 

“Mr, Irrian must have gone out again,” 
he said, “after vou left bis room,” 

“1 did not leave it. I have not lett it all 
night till within the last half-hour. The 
casement that opens upon the balcony is ip 
the ante-room where IT sat.’’ 

“And you stayed there at Mr. Irrian’s re- 
quest?”’ 

“Yes, So far from wishing to go out, he 
even asked te to jock that casement door 
and keep the key.”’ 

“That was an odd request.’’ 

“From any otber person it might be con- 
sidered so, but not from aman of his ner- 
vous temperament. It was after I had 
locked this door that lL saw the apparition 
of the hand, A curtain, as you Know, hangs 
on the outside of the door that opens upon 
the staircase. | tad left this unclosed, and 
I saw the curliin sway lo and fro, asthough 
some One Was noving It trom without; then 
the white fingers came inside, clutching it, 
then the whole hand entered, beckoning 
ana pointing to the casement door I had 
locked, The westure was unimistakable—I 
was ordered to open it. I rose, grasping 


the table by which i sat. IT was in a cold 
sweat. | felt tiny hair rise and my heart 
flutter dangerousty —all my blood had 


rushed toi. With eves fixed, | watened 
the infernal thing as it quivered and beck- 
oned, standing in the air about the height 
ofatman shand. There was a cold light 
aboutit which inade it visible, thougn it 
was 80 shadowy toat T constantly saw itdis- 
appear, only to appear again. My teeth 
ehattereo in miv bead: | could bear no more, 
I closed iny eves in horror as the tnuing 


drew pearer, and when | opened) them 
again, with a wreat shudder, it was gon. 
| Then | was able to speak. I called out in 


lle answered me 
ealin, ‘Arnold, it is 
After that there 
knew could not 
hovering over him, so J 


Irrian!’ 


voice of 


agony, ‘Irrian 
In «# dresadtul 
here! Do not 
wus lence, I 
speak with tliat 
waited,”’ 


" 
lexuve me 


dead # hea 


there Doctor Arnold checked his words | 
abruptiv, and tluny himselfinto a seat with 
hands upon his forehead, as though it 


ached with th wits watening. 

“Ir 1 had not seen this thing myself, Arn- 
old, Tatould believe vou had had a dream, 
or were sullering frou a delusion,”’ 

“Why did vou let this horror into 
bourse?’ Arnold's answer, ‘] 
Olver, You Knew noth- 
ingoof this Strange story, Mary ought to 
have told vou, and warned you that the 
apparition that hvunts Trame comes in the 
andcraving admittance. Now 
we inust be slentover the whole matter,or 
every servant w eave the bouse,”’ 

“They will hear nothing from me,’’ re- 
turned Harold, *for lam leaving inmmnedi- 
ate,v for Lond . 

“T am sorry t 
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yr that, 


I ecan't say I shall 


like being here alone; but { cannot desert 
Mr. Irriantil! Mary returns. I shall send 
a messenverto her to-day to beg her to 


} come back at once, 
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| it, | assure you. 
| proud of the family ghost: it Is a matter on 
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benevo- 
lence and incapable of practicing any de- 
ception. I tell you this because you appear 
to doubt the character of this visitation. 
There is no charlatanism or trickery about 
And Mr, trrian is not 


which he is inost reticent.” 

“Whatis the history of the ghost—do 
you know?” asked Harold, 

“Itisa family secret, and the little | 
know of it lain not at liberty to divulge. 
I heard it from Mr. Trrian last night. Olver 
as atnedical man, | am used to strange 
things. I can look without shrinking into 
the depths of human nature, but this 
passes the bounds of nature—it comes from 
the other side,-and I feel stunned and be- 
wildered,”’ 

Asthe Doctor spoke a spasm of pain 
passed over bis face: it bore the look of a 
inan whose spirithad been shaken within 
him either by some terrible history or 
some dreadful sight. 

“*] feel no surprise now,’ he said, aftera 
moment’s pause, “at young Irrian’s de- 
parture, I believe this infernal thing— 
Olver, it is infernal — has driven him 
away.”’ 

“Surely, if the apparition bodes evil, it 
was nota time to desert his post!’ Harold 
answered coldly, “He had other reasons 
for flight.’ 

“Perhaps s0;"" and Doctor Arnold gave 
Harold one keen glance, then turned away 
abruptiv. “If am thinking of fight my- 
self,’ hesaid, “I havethe Key ot Mr, Ir- 
rian’s door here’’—be touched his Lreast- 
pocket. “But, if tbat band haunts me, how 
do J] know that I shall not do its bidding, 
and jet it carry out its horrible desire?’’ 

“Why? Whatcould happen if the door 
was opened?”? demanded Harold. “You 
cannot suppose anything dreadtul would 
oceur thrcugh 80 sitnple an act?” 

“Death would happen. Mr. Irrian would 
follow hisson,and die, Yes; nothing could 
save him—he feels tnat. (reod-bve! I can- 
not talk to vou, Olver. I am unhinged and 
wuuay say things for which I should besorry. 
Mr. Irrian is aware of your intention to 
leave; he does not press you to stay. A 
baunted house is nota pleasant abode, A 
carriage will await you at any hour you fix, 
and your host bids you good speed and a 
pleasant journey.”’ 

“One word more,” said Harold, ‘If it 
be possible, do not tell Mr. Irrian that my 
hand was the one to give admittance to that 
creature, or thing, or ghost, or whatever it 
may be. Lowe him much, [ ain sorry to 
be the person to do him harm,”’ 

*Do not trouble yoursel!l; it would have 
entered somehow—-it always does. Once 
more, good-bye,”’ 

He wrung Harold’s hand and hurried 
away. 

Through the long journey to London, 
through the whirr of wheels, the cloud of 
dust, or the downpour of rain that the day 
orthe night brought upon the road, the 
rush of the waterfall, the time-stained 
towers of Trame and the vision of that pale 
band baunted Harold memory with a per- 
sistent foreboding of evil to come, 

At his rooms he awaited Estrild’s proim- 
ised summons to Langarth with a sicken- 
ing Iinpatience of the heart, that grew in 
strength day by day, like the burning of a 
fever. 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 


SHIP laboring in a heavy sea, and in 

her best cabin her Captain dying mis- 
F erably of his wound, Estri!d stood 
by Wis berth; she wiped the moisture from 
his forehead and laid her cool band upon 
it. 

He looked up at her with dying eyes full 
of remorse and pain. 

you are very good to me, too good, I 
don’t deserve ittrom you. The storm is 
well-nigh spent. If Daniel can leave the 
deck, J should like to see nim, I have 
something on my mind. I will tell it to 
him—it isnot fittor your ears, Pray for 
me the while. Itmav be Heaven will hear 
a prayer from innocent lips, even for such 
Will you touch my 
hand and ssy good-bye? No—not my right 
hand; it has something on it that 1 am al- 
wavs looking at. I even in dark- 
ness,’’ 

He held his Jeft hand towards her feebly; 
she took it, with tears springing to her 
eyes, and pressed it gently. 

“It T can be sorry for you,” she said, in 
her softest voice, “if I can be pitiful,do you 
not teel that the God of intinite merey and 
love will show you pity?” 

“Tt is such as you wio fael that,” said 
the,man, ‘It is too late for me to think of 
such things. Fete Daniel: my strength is 
going. I can’t thank vou; but | feel your 
touch upon iny hand is worth more than | 
can speak Of—it gives ine hope somehow. 
Yes, l’il try to believe there's foregiveness 
nthe other side when I’ve crossed over. 
Don't come again—don't see me die—it is 
nota sight for your young eyes.’’ 

Feebiy, yet feverishly, be raised his head 
slightly and watched her to the cabin door; 
then, when she was gone, he sank back 
with a heavy sigh. 

“She has tended ine like an angel: and I 
was paid to drown her, and she knows it. 
Then there must be something in what she 
savs—yes all goodness is forgiving.” 

When Daniel came to him, his eyes were 
closed, and be opened them unwilling: vy, 
with the old sbrinking, furtive look is 
them, letting the !ids fal! again quiek.y, as 


if fearing to meet the yaze an honest 


see It 


an. 
‘You have something « ir mir 
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hauled, allowances are made for folks who 
sail without a chart.” 

“]t’s all dark,” returned Sinclair; “I see 
only my sins and sorrows, I feel only my 
pain. If there is anything beyond, it 
doesn’t touch me, There’s no light—no 
light! Fetch nen and paper and take down 
‘oy words. I[’d die silent, only the young 
lady bas tried to du me goot.” 

Daniel tetched writing-tnaterials and sat 
by him, as brokenly, with many painful 
siruggles tor breath, be spoke his last con- 
lession, 

“I, Richard Johnson, alias Sinclair, wish 
toowr that I die just!y by a woian’s 
hand, because a womnan’s b ood is on my 
hand. f forgive my wife my death. I con- 
jess that she and I agreed to wreck thissbip 
the Venture. We were well paid—my wife 
bas the money with ber,’’ 

“It will do her no good,” broke in 
Daniel, “Glass beads might save her life— 
gold won’t.” 

+] et her be,”’ said Sinclair, as a shadow 
stole over his face, “Write on quickly. I 
was toscuttie theship and let the young 
lady drown; but 1 was to save as many of 
Loe crew a8 would comme with me; and no- 
thing was to be done till the voung gentle- 
‘nan who was to sail with us was dead. The 
doctors bad told his father be could only 
live a week ortwo, ‘And sv,’ he said to 
ine, ‘1 want the young fellow to be happy 
while bis life lasts. Let bim bave his dream 
out; when he is gone, let the Venture and 
his bride sink down to the depths after 
him.’ I should have been shocked at this, 
but my wife laughed, and so [ took it light- 
ly too, But. when the young lady came 
aboard, Mr. Vicat whispered to ime, a8 a 
secret, that his son was dead, and we might 
hasten matters, he said, as soon as we had 
passed Madeira.”’ 

‘Dead! Was his son dead?” said 
Daniel. “And he knew that when he 
brought bis niece on board this ship to 
drown her?” 

Yes, he knew it—be told me of it.” 

“And do you know,” asked Daniel, “that 
the dear young lady took this voyage and 
yave in to bis plans only in the hope of 
saving his poor son’s lite?” 

“T never heard that,’’ 

“Ah, Mr. Vicat is a worse villain than 
vou,” resumed Daniel; ‘and I hope some 
remorse seized bin when he tound his 
daughter was doomed to die with bis niece! 
You didn’t know Carrie Hyde was his 
daughter? No? Well, you know it now, 
(i0on—Vm waiting for the rest of your 
siory. You are past talking to.” 

“Ves,past all (hings—caring nothing now 
for contempt, or even tor pity or love; hop- 
ing nothiny, tearing nothing, and yet bhav- 
Ing a dius awakening conscience which 
would tain make poor amends by con- 
tession beture sinking into the gulf of dark- 
ness, 

“You know the rest, ang how our 
eehoues tailed, The very iman whom I 
ordered to seuttle the ship was your tnan, 


and ‘when he told tne he had obeyed 
orders,”’ 

‘tle had obeyed toy orders, Just you 
pol your faine to this document, else it’s 
worth nothing in law.’? 

“Wait, I’ve more to say. Give me a 


drink; my strength is spent.’’ 

Daniel’s pity grew on himas he helped 
the nan, and bis voice involuntarily took a 
~olter tone, 

“Now, inate, let us finish this yarn if we 
can,.’’ 

“You came to our den 
vou dragged away a 
Where is he?’ 

‘Dead,’ said Daniel, ‘ton board the ship 
Where @ press-gang took him and me and 
Lie gentleman who was with me,’ 

“The gentleman, they said, was—was 
drowned,” 

“Like enough. 
losing time,’’ 

‘| recognized you days back. It’stbhrough 
vou Pup here, If you hadn’t dragged away 
Trevel, | should have escaped trom that 
den, and broke away trom the woman who 


’ 


two years sago— 
man called Trevel. 


(70 On, man; you are 


There, don’t talk of that, best not,’’ 


“No: youare rigbt Trevel and I were 
wolns up North; be had a secret to seli toa 
rich veotieman. His son was aboard the 
Alert, and there he shot the brother of the 
,ouny lady uere, I kiiow he was ber bro- 


ther, though, when Trevel talked of bim, I 
didn’t @ven ask his name,’’ 

“What's the name of the man that mur- 
dered him?’ said Daniel, pausing, pen in 
aod, bis face set and stern. 

“Aly, that’s past me to tell! 


Trevel kept 
that secret.”’ , 


“PD da’t he shoot Mr. Cumberland bhim- 
meh? 
“No, Trevel’s share init was an. aeci- 


fenut; he swore thatto one, and he was too 
lrigbtened not to tell the truth,’”’ 

‘Well, tet’s hear bis story,’? said Daniel 

upationtly. 

“lie said the gentie:man was very young, 
ind he came aboard the Alert looking pale 
and scared, This was at Portsmouth, just 
afore the Captain sailed for sorn6 outlandish 
place down in Cornwall, I ean’t mind the 
name,’’ 

“Il know the name. 
What bappened 
Caine aboard?” 


Go on, man, faster! 
when Mr. Carbonellis 


‘ 


r 


Killip craft: but the Captain dreaded blood- 
“hed; he wanted to take the eralt, not lives, 
So all the crew had particular orders not to 


réa shot. Weil, they bore down upon 

BinuYy gler the nigit, and were cormn- 
xk lO Be quarters, when Trevel, who 
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stormy nights, so he told me,and, at the 


mninute be was recovering trom his fall, he 
swore thatthe young gentleman, who was 
standing by him, puta hand cold as ice 
over bis hand and fired his pistol stratht 
into Mr. Carbonellis’s breast. He fe!l dead 
instantly; and then Trevel,in the contu- 
sion, jumped overboard, tor he tnought he 
should be tne one blamed, because the pis- 
tol was his, and be should bave no chance 
of having bis word took against a gentle- 
man’s; but, as I hope for mercy, he swore 
to ine that be never touched the trigger of 
his pistol. That young man’s hand, he 
said, was cold as death and strong as iron, 
and he it was that shot Mr. Carbonellis, 
Well, Trevel stopped in hiding til! he beard 
of the wreck of the Alert; then he deter- 
mined to go up North and make the father 
of this youny gentleman pay him well tor 
keeping quiet. He knew he must keep si- 
lent now, because he saw he’d done wrong 
to jump overboard; he ought to have spoke 
the truth at the very first, But that strange 
wild whistie he said, bad took all strength 
and heart out of him, and knowing the 
young fellow to be the Captain's relative 
made him thé more atraid to speak. Why 
the lad, be was but a lad, had such a grudge 
against Mr. Carbonellis that he should kill 
him he couldn’t guess. [I’ve no more to 
say; and 1 shouldu’t have told this, only 
the young lady has been good to me, tull 
ot forgiveness and kindness, and | thought 
she’d like to know the truth about her bro- 
ther; and whether she'll forgive the lad 
that killed him or whether she’ll bring him 
under the law is for her to judge, not me, 
Only I think she’s all for pity and pardon, 
God bless her! Guide my hand, pilot—I 
can’t see, I'l) put ny name to what you’ve 
writdewn, Close up the paper—the tale is 


He sank back, the story of his own life, 
its sins and sorrows, told, reckoned up,and 
closed for ever. 

* . a * - 

The funeral was over. Carrie aud Es- 
trild stood by Daniel’s si.@ as he read the 
service, and, when the deep blue waters 
bad covered the dead, both moved away 
with hearts full of awe. 

Laterin the day Estrild took Daniel’s 


arin and paced the deck, talking of many 
things. 

“Carrieand I owe our lives to you, 
Deniel.” 


“And to Miss Arimstrong and that rich 
friend of hers, who spent woney like wa- 
ter.” 

“TI do not forget them, Daniel. I shrine 
their names in my memory, crowned with 
all that my gratitude can give them, I 
have one thing to s@y, it Is that I forgive 
Mr. Vicat for Gilbert’s and for Carrie's 
sake. She risked ber life ior me, and saves 
ber father. Daniel, his crime is buried in 
the depths with that poor inan, it is forgot- 
ten, it has passed into oblivion,”’ 

“As you please, Miss Estrild. He de 
serves hanging all the same; but, since you 
wish it. oo. one shall hear of the tatter 
from me.” 

“T wish it. Look at Carrie—she and her 
lover are very happy. Do you think I 
could ever let mine be the hand to lay a 
burden of guilt and sorrowon their kind 
hearts?”’ 

“I don’t think you could, miss, 
think you could 
even a sarpint.’’ 

‘Daniel, | bave been thinking 
poor Gilbert, 1 pitied bim.” 

“Yer, miss; Mr. Vicat knew pretty well 
how to work upon your pity — the 
scam p!”’ 

“] was shocked by the news of his death 
—not grieved, I think, tor | believe it was 
well tor him to die. He bad strange gifts 
and powers | could not comprebend; he 
said they were natural, but they see:ned to 
me out of nature, Daniel, this is not the 
first time | have been present at a funeral 
atsea, Through Gilbert’s aid—how or in 
what wav I cannot tell you, I saw Trevel 
buried; and when he was dying I beard his 
last words, He said, ‘Au accident, as I 
hope tor mercy!’ ” 

“He did say that, tniss, or words mean- 
ing that; but that you heard them I can 
scarce believe, though I don’t deny there’s 
things «on airth past our ken. I’ve seen 
inyself a sight that no money would tempt 
ine to see a again.”’ 

“T wantto tell you, Daniel, that since I 
know for certain the words ‘revel uttered 
were true only 4s far as be was concerned, 
1 bave telt bappier about my brother’s 
death, IT shall break no prouiise in warry- 
ing Mr. Olver now,” 

“No, my dear,’’ said Daniel, patting her 
fair delicate hand with bis rough brown 
one, “Its all tair sailing for you now, 
and a safe port near to anchor in tor life,’’ 

*Paniel, one word more, Lt do not Know 
the name of the mman who kK iled Tristram — 
I wish never to know it. | bave passed 
through dangérs and sorrows, and my life 
has been given tome by # tiracie; then, 
in returo, I lav my forgiveness on tbat 
man’s naine, and | bury it down there in 
the sea—the deep waters frou which you 
and Mary Arinstrong have saved me, | 
cannot tell why, unless it be because he 


I don’t 
hurt a Sparrow, or kill 


much of 


was her father’s friend, but 1 wish ber to 
know what I have said—tbrouyvh you, 
Daniel—let her hear it from you.”’ 

“Sue shall, niss.’’ 

“T take your promise, we will never 
speak ofthis ayain,g What land shail we 


see first, Daniel?’’ 
“The Lizard Point, tniss; and then I steer 
Straight for Laoyarth.’’ 





| 


of all to see again the tace of Pleasance and 
feel once more the peace and calm of her 
loving presence, 

But there was a joy to come above al! 
these—the joy of happy leve. Harold 
would soon on his wav to Langarth. 

With a peating heart Estrikd couuted the 
days and hours, and every morning’s sun 
brought a softer rose-flush to ber cheeks, a 
clearer brightness to her eyes, tinting her 
beauty with ethereal touch that made it 
baif divine—for the painter’s hand was the 
hand of love, 

Certainly she bad never been 80 beauti- 
fhl as now, when the sea-voyage had re- 
stored health to mind and body; and, 
stronger in spirit than of yore, she trod her 
own ballsin safety, all dangers past, and 
the hope of life and love and joy opening 
betore ber like a long vista filled with light 
and spread with flowers, 

How shall pen deseribe her home-com- 
ing—the joy, the wonder, the delight, the 
kindly greeting from a bundred voices, the 
outstretched hands, the brightening eyes 
shining half with tears, half with joy, the 
exclatnations and the cheers when the 
crowd upon the sands, watching the good 
ship the Venture, suddenly saw Eatrild’s 
bright face upon the deck, and Daniel by 
her side, waving a greeting with hand and 
cap lifted above his head? 

Then a cheer burst forth that shook all 
hearts with an electric bound, and, as the 
enthusiasm spread, people on the heights 
caught up the echo, and cheered and cheer- 
ed again. 

When the Venture’s boat touched the 
beach, fifty hands seized the,gunwale with 
eager clasp, and thus, as it were, Kstrild 
was floated in upon the people's hearts 
amid a thousand cries of joy. 

They gave ber the welcome of a queen, 
and she held out both ber hands with tears 
upon ber cheeks, and could not speak to 
thank them. 

As tor Daniel, the whole crowd would 
have bugged him witb its five bundred 
arins, had such an embrace been possible; 
and, failing this, his hand was seized and 
shaken till he was tain to cry for uar- 
ler. 

“Why, Dan’l, old Dan’l, come back alive 
and weil! Why, Dan’l, dash my eyes, but 
I’ blessed if it dou’t do’em good to see 
’ee again on Cornish ground!” 

Words like these were said a hundred 
times,while Michael stood with hands upon 
his uncle’s shoulder, able only with that 
silent touch to speak the fulness of his 
heart. 

“And Joe, ny son—bave ’ee heard aught 
of Joe since I’ve been gone?” asked Daniel, 
throwing bh. arin round Michnael’s neck 
with kindly bug, and thus relieving hiin- 
self somewhat of the triendly electricity 
rushing through his veins which would 
tain bave made him bug all the surging 
crowd, 

“Joe is well,’ said Michael; “and he be 
getting on tine, sure enough. I’ve a letter 
trom ’un in my pocket; you shall read ’un 
by-and-by. I can’t tell ’ee nothin’ now. 
I be choked up full with joy; I ean’t apaik; 
wy hesrtisaching with glory. Hallelujah, 
amen!’’—and Michael threw his hat into the 
air, then rushed into a big wave to recover 
iu, for it had fallen into the sea, and, com. 
ing back, was able to wipe his wet cheeks 
and say it was only sea-water on thei, 

Carrie stood by and saw all this, and 
wonde ed atita little, being used only to 
London ways, where folk, being accustomed 
to surprises, fireworks, and princes, do not 
heed them much, but take them in a quiet 
business way more to her mind than all this 
enthusiasm, 

But, when ber own turn came to be 
cheered and admired, she was forced to 
confess it was rather pleasant. 

It caine about quite easily through 
Daniel, who atthe Carbonellis Arius that 
night told her story and Toin’s to « listen 
ing crowd; and forthwith, whether she 
wouid or no, 8he found herself a heroine, 
and she and Torn were looked on as 
models for all true lovers, 

So, in the morning, when she went to the 
little church-town of Lauyarth, she found 
herselt famous; rnd the men looked at her 
and the women louked at Tom, and the 
ehiidren brought her flowers, and starte 
in her tace with big round eyes; and 
of the boys said timidly 

~Tatber saves you are areal heroine; you 
stood by the young lady, even when 
thoughe you’d drown for it.” 

And the little girls took Tour's hand,ana, 


Morne 


yeu 


with the boldness of yviris, asked if it) was 
true that he was « brave swoellieart and 
had gone to sea for the pretty lady's 
BAKE, 

“And tother avs there's few sweet 


hearts nowadays like you to risk their lives 
tor love. And what’s love?” the 
ones asked, and ran laughing away, una 
swered, 

In the evening when work was over, the 
people, thinking they had not sald enouyl 
caine in a crowd to Langarth, and asked to 
see Carrie and Tom, 

So Peasance and Eatrild tnade them stand 
out upon tne balcony outside her windows, 
and on appearing they were cheered as 
though they were a royal bridé and bride- 
Croom. 

Then Michael, coining forward tron the 


crowd, made « little speech, declaring, if 
fou was no’ sucha real right-town yood 
fellow, the Cornishimen, one and all,we ! 
dispute his right to Carrie, for they were ino 
love with her themsel vex, 

Hut, since he Was Drave A 4 ~ 


-_ R rved ¢ 
brave, Jeome 4 


i wetha 








| all thiat,’’ said 


little | 
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rie laughed with tears streaining fast upon 
her face, and was fain forced vw run away 
aad throw herself weeping into Hatrild’s 
aria, 

“Heream I,” she sobbed forth, “erying 
for jov, and made a heroine of when I 
don’t deserve it, and poor mother in such 
sorrow at home! Mother iathe true heroine; 
but she’s old, and she isn’t in love, so the 
name won’t fit her, you see! Oh, dear, how 
foolish everything is!’’ 

So Carrie said; and yet ber eyes were 
shining with bappy tears, for, although her 
heart was heavy for ail the grief at hone, 
ol which she had beard trom Pleasance, yet 
she knew she could bring comfort to her 
mother by her helpful presence, and she 
felt that what she had done for Eastrild bad 
gained torgiveness for ber father. 

And so the sun went down oo the second 
day of their home-coming with that ming- 
ling of joy and sorrow that all days bring, 
avd Eastrild said to Pleasance: 

“To-morrow Harold will have my letter 
—surely he will startatonce! Ob, | hope 
he will not deiay his coming!’ 

“My dear, why should he delay his 
journey? Of course he will be here as 
quickly as the mail can bring bim.’’ 

“Will he?’ asked Eistrild wistfully. 
“Oh, 1 fear something may happen to de- 


tain bim! 1 am afraid ot I know not 
what.” 

“You are afraid of your own joy,” 
Vleasance answered; “you have passed 


through dangers and anxiety, and now that 
peace bas cone it startles yvou,’’ 

“But I aun not at peace, Pieasance; | 
full of glooury tears,” 

Pieasance siniled a little sadly. 

‘There crops out the Carbouellis tem per- 
ament,” she said, *‘which sea and storm 
cannot cure or change. It isthe unwonted 
ealmm around you after the tempest which 
tills you with apprehension,” 

“Ie it mot the calm before the storm 
which is always full of dread? You may 
think if is a mere fancy, Pleasance, but it 
isttrue that amid all the dangers [ have 
passed | never felt so feartul as IT do now.” 


ain 


At that moment Carrie entered, her 
bright face lighted up by a smile. 
“What a queer superstitious old man 


Prior is!” she exclaimed. ‘1 left him scar- 
ing Tom with the story of the Black lider 
who brings death to Langarth. It sounds 
real, but of course it can’t be true; and | 
caine away lest 1 should shock him with 
my disbelief, ’ 

istriid flushed painfully, and Pieasance 
inade # sign to Carrie lo be silent, but she 
did not see it, 

“Londoner as I am,” she continued, ‘I 
still have # touch of sympathy with these 
old taiths, even if L laugh at them; but I 
should never permit them to influence ine 
gloomily.’’ 

“That would depend upon your expe- 
rience of them,’’ said Pleasance, 

Carrie laughed. 

“Oh, | have never seen a ghost,’’ she 
answered, “though my mother has! The 
old Crusader, you know, paid ber «a visit 
—as she declared, Of course it was, in 
fact, a ghost ciothed in flesh, and in 
varinents of a good cut—unless the whole 
thing was a dream, as IT bave sometinies 
Lnought it was; in which case 1 should con- 
foss that there was a strange coincidence 
between the subject of ber dream and the 
t rrible event that occurred here.”’ 

“Atmid the million dreams that visit half 
sleeping brains, it would be singular 
indeed if atew had not a touch of truth in 
them,” observed |’leasance, 

Iestrild turned from the 
she had been standing, and laid 
on her cousin’s arin. 

“You say that for my sake, 
but you know well that human 
cannot touch some tysateries,” 

“Then we will leave toem 


” 


window where 
her hand 


Pleasance, 
Te AMOTII Tipe 


untouched, 


my dear. Letus go and #66 Daniel. tle 
is the healthiest man alive—his tind is 
sound and clear as # ray of sunlight; he 
will do us yood.’”’ 

“Hleis a wondertul inan for dreams, for 


Carrie, still in « 
“T liked his for I 
yood mystery witu a touch of the 
t, though IT never take mnveself 

ulle Clear to ty 


lAtiyprhitiy 


’ eereiary a 


Lalie, sLoOrien, 
awlul in 
tniseratiie 
over thinys mot 
stupid head.’”’ 
sbare out ol 


OWT 


tune with mo to 


“Carrie, y 


lay, fostrild said abruptly, “Vlewsance, 
I will dress, and weet you down om the 
awn.” 
[TO BK CONTINUED, ] 
—_ . > 
A BLow ON tHth Nost.—It bas been said 


that the hurts suflered in puyilifus are par 


ticularly severe, and that few paris equa 
the pain resulting froma blow of the tist 
aquafely and forcibly delivered upon the 
nose, Anineident which goes Us support 
this allegation is regiorteod trou arin, A 
lion tamer, in one of the boulevard shows, 


was kel upon by a powerful and irritates 
old tion whose cage he had entered, accord 
ing to beabit, in the Course of an entertain 
ment. ‘The beast nidtde bis allack without 
warning Or particular cause, and ino an in 


Stantthe wan was Upon bis back belwoen 
the lion’s paws, ‘The spectators rereaied, 
thinking it was an ond of the liom tare 
but, likea tlash, he was upon hiss feet, and 
Striking oul with his right I accurate 
pug atic wtyle, landed tris xi if i hie 
nose, With @2 SOoal Liial Wars #4 4 
er the piace, The ; A ees 
fand backed awa minh 4 
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| of her younger sister, and seemed to 
| strive to fill their place with shrewishness 
| alone, 

“I never saw such a girl as you are! You 
are constantly askiog for soimething,and are 
never content in the end.” 

Collie’s low tone sank lower as she 
swered, but they might bave thriiled 
coldest heart, #0 yearning were they. 

“Only,” she faltered—‘only a little love 
lask for, That is worth ali the reat. | 
xeon to have wanted it soterribly since my 
inothber died, and to have had #o litthe—i 
long for it wore than anything in (he worid, 
I love you all—can't you--won't you love 
mne?"’ 

She stretched out ber hands appealingly, 
but, as po friendly fiogers touched hers,iet 
them drop again to her side. 

A few seconds’ pause succeeded 
movement, and then Nora burst 
jaugh. 
| It was echoed loudly by Bertha and more 

faintly by their inother, In whose breast 

had been struck a chord which sounded tor 
| A moment, 
| Butthe merriment ceased quickly; and 

Nora, tossing her head with a disdainful 

gesture, said soornfully— 

"A pretty thing to beg for! Who could 
care for a wretened little Cinderella like 

you? Whatdo you do to make t 


an 
Lie 


| into «# 


yourseit! 
loved? As iny mother says, you dream and 
dream, though I ecajl it mooning,half your, 
or rather, half our time away. You forget 
What wecrder you to do, you mend 
clothes badiyv, you let out our fire when we 
x loa ball, you never have any amusing 


bitol wossip to entertain us with, aud you 
ire #iloygether as stupid #@ Jittle piece i 
lumber as ever was left to the mercy ol 
mritable folk. Loved indeed! No, iy 
lear; you must waittill you get & sweet 
heart belore you can look tor that happy 
consummation, and, when you do, you 
may be sure that his affection will be dis 
tnterested, ‘There can Leno doubt of the 
lact that your face is your only fortune, 
and #O you Wwust be content wit belny 
pr. 


Having relieved herself by this witticism, 
Which was received with due appreciation 
bv ber adiniring relatives, the beauty 

| turned her back on her despised cousin, in 
der to cateh a yilinpse of fer Own thel- 
ified faee in the glass opposite to which 


sue stood, and so to be still turther grati- 
fied, 
lt was scarcely to be wondered at that 


her adtnirers, looking only at that radiant 
beauty, and hearing her sweet paressing ac- 
cents, should faney Nora Burnett a perlect 
speciinen of wotbanhood, 


Hier motherand sister might, had they 
pleased, have told «a different tale, for, 
} though aunably indiflerent when ther 
} conustanteflorts for ner gratification suc- 
| ceeded, they hada wholesome fear of the 
j Paskion she displayed when she was 
crossed, 
| But it was her aependent cousin Collie 
| Marchinont who suffered most; she it was 
who Was tnade the seapegoal of all the 


} 


‘thers’ sins, she who had to bear the luna 
i tienee, the vindictiveness, and the evil term- 
perso! her beautiful cousin 


lo this, asin other things, the Burnett 
faintly followed the lead of its acknow- 
ledged head, and, as they did so with a 
closeness that savored o; a liking for the 
path, poor Collie’s life was nol @ very 


happy one, 


A smile of most angelic innocence and 





tenderness crept over Nora’s fair face as 
| shies looked at herself, 

Mheertmson lips were slightly parted, 

snd the yreat blue eves shone with an 6x 


(pUUSILe Pad lance, 
| \ mnass of burnished golden bair rippled 
|} back from the low white brow, and thie sot 

tinwe of her cheeks was like the first flash 

of the apple-blossomur when it shows its 
petals lan the spring, 

Behind her Collie stood 


lemobeitnye lantern Cine 
iirror, With ho eves tor her own heauty, 
but only adiwniration for the loveliness o! 
the other, 


Yet she iight well bave bestowed so ile 
ot that aduriration on herselt: and, vely 
is her cousin undoubtedly was, the rec ould 


have been found judges to give the paciniot 
beauty to her. 

She was tall and very slight, and besid 
the full-blown splendor of the other looked 


almost achild, 

Buthertigure and her carriace iad # 
grace and «a lightness which were Ack 
in ber cousin, and ber small bead 
on her shapely neck with an exquisite 
nity. 


WAS Bet 


tler little feet were slender and «arched 
and her hands, though distigured and 
roughened = by hard work, ke iver 


ny ears, were of perfect shape and prop 


Butin the deep light and splendor 


( es pretty eves everything else Was 


‘ haoying wilh each changing expression, 


wilening or clouding over with every 
passing breath of Voor sorrow—they 
seeitiesn? LO uIrror ler very sou in every 


Zgianee they spoke of truth and fidelity and 
Lie learleseness Of lnnocence, 

fhe lony lashes that shaded their beauty 
were dark and curiing, and showed almost 


ack on the pale cheeks, and the delicat 


peneliled brows relieved them trouia 
lin itation of Weakness, 

| te Ips were tull end sensitive, and 
sere trambling }ust now under the sling 

her cousin’s S4arcosuis, 

I r ( lie was 4d jo worn and aded 
4 4, torow! aside uoyra . 
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our | 








sured that each cur! was in ite proper place, 
and that the flowers in jer dress were ar- 
ranged, leat by teal, to Ler satisfaction; but 
even ber tiet nnopleted at last, and 
she turned away frou the glass with a foal 


Was ¢ 


Gigh of gratified vanity 

“Come, " sealhd, w pout waiting to see 
wLether ter therand sister were as tar 
advanced as sue ‘comme, we really mnust 
be oll We lave along way to drive, and 
itis the atupid toa n nowadays to be 
punctual at a dinner-party. Dear ime,’ she 
added, o.isn of me to ferget what I 
intended todo! [ ineant Collie to have 
made tue ut i irittany cap and the 
apron to iat rothe lablesux vivants at 
the Pyyors’ me week, and 1] bave wot lett 
Out the materials | can't wo Upstairs DOW 
lo iook for them, so T shall not bave my 
work done, and she will have notbing ww | 
do, i! ~ mluy I 4 ui! 

“Could IT not tind them for myself?” the | 
giriasked gently. “I soould enjoy doing | 
itfor you, and itis just the right sort of 
work for was git.’ 


“It isaverviikely thing that [ should 


trust you with the Keys ol tiny wardrobe!’ 
ier cousin answered sharply. “Why, | 
bave no eud oO! feathers and lace and jew- 
eirvy lying about there, not to speak Of let- 
ters andall sorusot private paperst”’ 

Collie’s sen tive face fliusiod a vivid 
Crilaimsoll. 

“] au net rathief noraaspy,'’ she re- 
torted tiotlyv, “and vou, even vou have ho 
right lo spoak AS 1! YOU SUS ped ed me.’ 

“Hlow dere you answer tel!’ cried Nora, 
her transitory wood bumor Vanishiug aud- 
deniv. ‘“Metieu r, you tinpertinent Iit- | 
tie toiling wat) an pistra@ss here, I Bay 
Wheat Ii Vial | please, and sSutotit 
lot Konence 1 many one,” 

Loon ¢ es tlash 1 alver Was as tran- 
Bient as had f Miss Burnett's auiia- 

Herspirnt bad teen so subdued by the 


' * 
once more she listened to 


trouoles that had neinto her youaog alte, 
and hy nature was 80 delleate and vielding 
that she bore unkindness and neyiect with 
aSad Geekness and Luinilityvy, anda, forget. 
tiny jlmimecdiately the suffering which the 
c juess and cruelty of olhers brought up. | 
er her, ar Peimtiilliyg hers » Vas ALWAYS 
ready to be thaukiu they uave her the 
Staies’ erulibs of kindness, 

“Forgive el?’ 9 murmured, “] did 
not ndeed bdilouotimean to be iliperti- 
nent. Ooly—I never told: ‘inoeny life, 
and. mil sinoment | felt itso hard not 
to be trusted,’ 

“*Beyyurs must not be choosers,’’’ put 
in Bertoa, with «a disayroeable laugh, “and 
vou ar u to putup with whatever we 
please | pReay¥ to Vou. As they tell the little 
ebhildren, ‘vou thay see@ghear, but say noe 
thing, as you eal, drink, and pay nothing.’ 
y-the-wa Lhatis most appropriate, as It 
4 exactly h case wilh you. Well, as 
Nora cant tLypive vou anything to do, I 
will.’ 

"Yen? 

“When Pam yone, you can run upstairs 
tony room, and there on my desk you will 
find thatarticleom toe ‘* TPistheties of the 
Coummonplace,’ whiet To tiean » mend to 
the **} rinightly.”’ Iw tatair copy of it 
niade, and that will just occupy your even- 
ing Chariningly. See that vou write plain- 
ly, and be sure to leave a good margin and 
inake no mistake in spelliogg. Remember 
the aiphthony in! theties,’ and take care 

But Nora was evinelng sos f evitent 

pacer . 
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“Just for all the world as if we were the 
poor heathen Indians that we paid a shill- 
ing to see at the Aquarium. I bate reptiles, 
and I’m sure I don’t Know what you mean, 
Collie, by speaking so disrespecttally of 
Sir Geoftrey Treberne and comparing bim 
toasnake, whenbeis a member of the 
peerage and our natural superior, and espe- 
cially yours,” 

Mra. burnett’s blunders were ftrequent, 
and were always @ source Of amusement 
and ridicule to her daughters. 

Nora did not attempt to disguise her feel- 
ings. 

“Sir Geoffrey Trelerne is not a member 
of the peerage, tain na,” she said con- 
temptuously, “lie isonly a baronet, and 
bis grandiatuer was no doubta plough-boy, 
or # shoemaker, or something equally 
aristocratic. So his blue blood cannot trou- 
bie him, and need not trouble us, As for 
his being our superior,’’ sie drew herself 
up to her full beigut, and looked proudly 
couseious of ber beauty, “Il think there is 


one at leastin the family that can rival 
bin tin looks and wit, while even Cin- 
derella here oan beat him in good tem- 
pert” 


|] don’t trast him,’’ Collie repeated, 

“Well, vovboay asks you to,” “er cousin 
rejoined snarply. ‘“Tuere—we have heard 
quite enough about yourJikes and dislikes! 
SirGeoQrey Treberne Lappenos to be my 
consideration, not yours, and, if I should 
marry bit, itis eutirely iny own concern, 
As for trusting’’—she pave a conteinptuous 
shrug of ber shoulders—“Il would trust no 
tan farther thana liberal ina ace-settle- 
ment gave me Cause, SO Vou heed not tear 
for ime, Come, tnauiina, do let us wel away. 
Bertha, in the name of ali that’s ugly, stop 
staring at yourself in the g!ass aud come 
downstairs, And, remember imy 
injunction, and bavea good fire and the 
kettle boiling, s0 that we tmnay have some 
tea. It you don’t, it will be the worse for 
you,”’ 

“And, agit isonly asma!l and early we 
are yoing to after the dinner, you had bet- 
ter no time in beginning that MS, 
Otherwise you won’t bave it finished for 
me, and I want particularly to send it off 
tornorrow., Do it carefully, or se 

“] think, as you will be sitting by your- 
sel!, you might a8 weil let the tire out, and 
save Lhe coals,” broke in the thin voice of 
Mrs. Burnett, **You can sit with a shawl 
round you, if you are cold. You imust 
light the tire again about one o'clock, and 
that will be quite an amusement for you, 
and belp to pass the time, See that you 
burn only one candle, and don't take any 
butter with your supper,tf you have cheese, 
and i 

“Will you come, mamma?” said the 
beauty, Stamping her foot. Whereupon her 
mother, in wholesome tear, Shambled after 
her daughters, leaving her sister’s child to 
solitude and work, 


Collie, 


lose 











CHAPTER II. 
TOTWITIISTAN DING her cousin’s im- 
perative Injunction about losing no 
LY time, Collis Marebmont did not begin 
lier task without delay. 


As the noise of the carriage-wheels died 
away, Shesank down, with «4 sigb tbat 
kounded like one of relief, into the easy- 
Chair that stood beside the fire, and, with 


her bands tolded betore her and ber lovely 
eyes ixed upon the glowing coals, fell into 
a Waking dream. 

It wes seldon indeed that she had Jeisure 
Lo indulge in theughts of the past or the fu- 
ture, and the luxurv was too rare a one to 
be lightly thrown aside, 


Ju the tlhieckering tlame she saw her dear 
Old bome, with the roses and the honey- 
suckie nodding to her through her = little 


window, 
Tue ticking of the clock 
piece and the sighing o! 


fed themselves 


on 
the 
with 


the iantel- 
wind Outside 


bien her dream, and 


the creaky old 

Organ in the village church, and heard the 

choir-bovs’ shrill singing and her tatber’ 
orthodox, respectable, quiet preaching, 

hut he faded trom her view, laid low in 

the green God's aere near, aud ouly her 


mother and Sidney and ole were le! 


t 
t 
inother, the 


As she thought of tbat 
parting seemed as dear and as bitter as it 
bad been two years before, when she lost 
ier 

Sue remembered with th i sharp pain 
1OW her imother bad taded away day by 
day, and how comforts were bard, and Jux- 


uries linpossible, to procure, 

Then there came the time 
Children tollowed that 
grave, and, after that, 

Surnetts’. 

Home! Wihata mockery the word seem- 
ed!—ior Collie had been brought to a life 
of drudgery, and a situation tound for Sid- 
ney, With which and ity pounds a year 
he was told heshould be tore than con- 
tent. 

And so the lad was turved adrift to the 
trials and temptations of London life in 
lodgings, @ncouraged by no Kind words,po 
Wise and gentle advice, 

lle was not Welcomed at 


when 
loved 


wetie 


the two 
one to the 
home to the 


aunot’s—he 


lis 


Was LOO [rank and outspoken lo bea ftavor- 
ite there—and Leso hearuly disliked the 
Whoie launliv that, but for his sister, he 
would have asked pot x better than 
never toenter the l S@ vyain. 

Poor Collie’s life wast i tonousand 
her slavery to 1 piete r her lo see pict 

res olf + future ! lire; if sue did 
they were niyv for ber brotber, ner unseil 
lis sLure ever t g of Greaining for 
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Bertha’s writing very difficult to make 
out.”’ 

Miss Burnett, baving no pretension to 
beauty, set up fora “blue,” 

She told ber friends that she bad written 
a wreat deal,which was true; but she did not 
aid, What was equally 60, tbat as yet noth- 
inw ot hers had been printed. 

Hier enemies declared that she found her 
cliim tothe titie of autboress on a cali- 
graphy that it was almost impossible to 
decipher, and by this means one was de- 
varred from kuowing how prosy her writ- 
ings were; but, as poor Collie had already 
~uceeeded in the task of transeribing more 
than one in a tair round hand, this may be 
sssumed to be a calumny. 

Certainly the one she was left to work at 
on this evening answered to a part of its 
Litieat least—it was infinitely commonplace, 
ii Oaly slightly concerned with esthetics; 
id Collie, poring over ber cousin's biero- 
ylyphies by the light of the single candie 
allowed her, and tired as she was, was 
weary and eyesore before half an bour had 
elapsed, 

She threw down the pen iuspatiently at 
] ist. 

‘“Whatam | to do?” sbe said aloud, “My 
Head aches 80 that 1 cannot understand one 
word of this thing. IT have spoilt two sheets 


of paperalready, and I am sure I have 
in4d@ no end of mistakes that L have not 
noticed. Ob, dear, ob, dear! 1 wish the 


* esthetics of the Commonplace’—w hatever 
they nay be—were burnt!” 


“Then burn them by all mean,”’ said a 
lnerry Vvoung voice at the door, “You 
need something to improve the fire, I 


think.”’ 

"On, Sid! Is it you? How glad Iam to 
see you, my dear, dear boy! Did you know 
{ was alone to-night? How did you find 
out?” cried Colle, ail in one breath, throw- 
ing berarims tightly round her brotber’s 
neck, 

“Gently, gently, my child! For your own 
rake, L advise you not to choke ime, as I 
should notthen be able to answer your 
questions, and you would certainly die 
trom the eflects of ungratified curiosity. 
Your tate might of course add another 
verse to the once popular song of the 
‘’Orrible Tale;’ but | doubtif that would 
console you allogether tor your untimely 
decease. Well, lL did know you were to be 
alone to-night; a little bird told ine,.’’ 

“A little bird?) What was it?’’ 

“Aek no questions, ny dear. You know 
the vulgar continuation, Be a good girl, 
and you will find itall out in time. But, 
Collie, whata fire for a winter evening, 
when the frost is hard enough to freeze the 
milk in the pails! Your nose is red,” he 
added, looking critically at her and speak- 
ing with a brother's candor, ‘tyour cheeks 
are blue, and altogether you look tright- 
ful!”’ 

“1 feel rather cold,” tbe girl replied, with 
cshiver: “but anotto.d me to let the fire 
out, and 1 dare not——” 

Whiv are you so afraid of theese 
such, Collie? Well, it is not of much 
sequence, after ail, Anyhow, let us 
ea Dlaze with this trash,’’ 
fhe boy, a bright blue-eyed lad with 
curly hair and perpetually-laugbing face, 
stretched bis arin across the table as if to 
reach tue MsS., and Collie in alarm tried to 
snateh it from him, 

Sut, as she did so, her hand struck the 
ink-stand, and a black stream poured over 
Lue pages, obliterating tor ever the valuable 
lucubrations of Miss Bertha Burnett, 

‘The two culprits gazed at each other in 
disinay, then the yirl gasped : 

“Oh, Sidney, what have you done? You 
have spoilt Bertha’s writing, and she will 
never forgive me.” 

“Don’t blame ine,’ her brother answer- 
ed, rather roughly. “I did not do it. it 
was all yourown tauil that the accident 
happened, You might have known | was 
only joking about putting the stupid thing 
Into the fire. T wish I had now, and had 
done with it. Bertha might vent ber wrath 
on me to her heart’s content. 1 shouldn't 
mind,’’ 

“IT don’t know what I shall do! On, Sid- 
rey, sometimes I wisi | were dead! J] 
never try to de anything but J spoil it, and 
that makes thew all so angry with me, I 
aim novithe least little bit of use in the 
world; I wish ila 

“t wish IT had not such a stupid sister! 
‘There is no use in erying over spilt—ink, 
Colle, and you can console Bertha bv re- 
minding ber that her tellow-genius, Carlyle, 
lost the whole of the tirst volume of his 
French Revolution in the same way, a loss 
eV6n inore serious than hers, Now dry 
vour eyes, Collie, and don’t ake yourself 

ok altogether frighttul. I bave come to 
take you out with me, and | éxpect you to 
do me eredit.”’ 

“To take m@ Oul?’’ she echoed ineredul- 

usiv. “Where are you going to take 
me?’ 

“To the theatre, my dear enild. I have 
prepared to? astonish you! | bave a box for 
the Frivolity, and TI am going to allow you, 
provided you will tinake yourseif as respec- 
lable as your appearance perinits, to share 
it. So goand rig yourself out in your best 
apparel, and, if you have nothing suffi- 
ciently gorgeous, borrow it trom your cou- 
wiry? 


“Hosul 


’ 


*} shonld love to go!” said 
nz her hands aelightediy, « 


Collie, clasp. 
hile her eyes 


Sparkied with rare pleasure, ‘But, oh, I 
dare not! I have wo k to do, and they will 
ne bv two o’eclock.” ’ 

Well, we shall be home long before 
i. Piay-going lolk, even Lue greedicest, 
1 yrambie if the irtain did not fal 
é your work, Wwuoal 
wr "4 r er , 
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“Well, ‘in fora penny, in for a pound,’ 
and you may as well be banged for a sheep 
asalamb. Seeing that it is manifestly im- 
possible tor you to copy that manuscript, 
you may as well he out enjoying yourself 
as sitting at home mourning over its lost 
beauties, Come, which is it to be? You 
mnust decide quickly if we are to get there 
in time forthe burlesque.” 

“Oh, Sid,’’ the girl said, wavering, “you 
don’t know what adreadiul temptation it is 
to say ‘yes.’ IT do so want to go, and to be 
with you; but | am afraid. And, dear, 
where did you get a box trou?’ 

“Ou,” the lad answered evasively, ‘one 
of our tellows gave it tome. Any one can 
get paper nowadays, But do go and get 
read y, there's a good girl!” 

“You are quite, quite sure it is not 
wrong?’”’ 

“How can can it be wrong?” he replied 
impatiently. “You cannot be perpetrating 
an linpropriety, even In the 6yes of the old 
women, by going when you have your 
brother to chaperon you, and you are not 
their Slave to obey them hand and = foot. 
Now look! I give you five minutes to inake 
up your mind and rectify your personal 
appearance, and after that Lo go, with or 
without you. ! promised to be down by 
nine.”’ 

“You promised! Promised whom?” the 
girl asked, stopping quickly on the thres- 
hold, 

“T will tell you all about it when we are 
off. Inthe meantime, I shail not answer 
another question, Don’t put on any bon- 
net, you Know, aud stick a flower, or a 
feather, or something of that Bort im your 
hair to make you look smart. You havea 
shawl, I suppose, for your shoulders, and 
we can stop going down and buy a pair ol 
light gloves,’’ 

“Must 1 have light gloves?’’ ( oliie asked 
indismay. “I can’t. I have no money to 
spare.’’ 

“But I have,’’ he assured her, mimicking 
her tone of distress, 

“You? Where?’ 

“Another question! Now I warn youthat 
really and truly io five ininutes I shall be 
off, Are you going, going—” 

“T am gone,” the wirl cried, with a radi- 
ant face, suddenly giving hersel! up to the 
pleasure of the moment, “Oaly to think 
of going tothe theatre with you, Sid, and 
to a box too, as if we were ever so grand! I 
Shall feel as if to-night I were in very truth 
the Cinderella they call me, and siall ex- 
pect to see the Fairy Prinee.’’ 

“True words are often spoken in jest,” 
the boy muttered,as the door clos6éd behind 
his sister. ‘And you inay not be far wrong 
in your anticipation, Atleast | shall be 
very much surprised if it is either for my 
own sweet sake, or that of iny cousins and 
my aunt, that Sir (reoflrey ‘Treherne gave 
inéa box for to-night, and tipped ine a 
couple of sovereigns, just ‘in case 1 should 
be short of change!’’’ 





CHAPTER III. 


NCIS ber mind was twnade up, and her 
( eyes determinedly closed to the enor- 

mity of ber offence, Collie was not 
long in getting ready. 

In truth the girl had little 
dresses in her scanty wardrobe. 

Still, there wasan old white ove there 
which, if not particularly fresh, was at 
least clean, and, she being one of those few 
fortunate woinen whocause what they wear 
to be unnoticed, even her brotiier could not 
help remarking, as she back to 
bim with cheeks glowing, and eyes liquid 
and dark with pleasure, that she ‘*would 
do.”’ 

Once given Over to the into 
light, everything increased it. 

The rapid drive in the bausom through 
the lignted streets, the crowded Strand,the 
brilliantly-lit box-ollice, were all new and 
Vivid pleasures, 

Many tnen stared curiously 
as they entered. 

The young girl, unused to such a seene, 
shrank timldly nearer her brother, while 
he, though inwardly nervous vivanced 
boldly, if uncertainty. 

There were audible comments too among 
Some Of the spectators upon Che now Oeautly; 
but, if she heard, She did nol dreawm that 
they could reter to her 

“Weare in tine for the burlesque, after 
all,’’ Sidney Said, in a Lone of 
excitement, as tne attendant sto 
their places; “and, by Jove, what a jolly 
good box! It is one of I : 


choice of 


Catnie 


ication of de- 


at the couple 


suppressed 
wed ther 


the best. 


Collie waved round the theatre In speech 
less delight: 1t Was ber first visit by Such a 
piace,and she feltas il sue tmiuist bo lin some 
scene of 6nchantivent, 

Phe wiass Of faces, the  yally- pained 
curtain, the bright ta even the Vv 
foothigbhts were ail new scureos of wond 


ment. 

Her brother laughed at the 
on her amazed tace. 

He inanaged io tind bis Wav lo the thea 
tre often enongh, LhoOtugit Il tai 
tothe gallery. 

“You look likean owl in tine sunsinine 
he observed laughingly. 

“And 1 teel—l] can’t tell you how IT feel, 
Sid. Itisthe most woudertul toinw T ever 
dreamt of tiueh wore saw: and 

She gave a iittle exclamation as tiie cu 
tain rose, and for the first 
Up ln a SlagG, 

Till ber dying lay ¢ NIeAw l 


L)thits Slit i rf 


yet thal @eveniny. lt WAS UF . t 
newspapers nad laVvorabiv 
Duriesqgue, thal 
st 
' 
“ 





|} yave his signal and rose 
' did every other gentieman at the ta 
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songs were new to bherand delightful, and 
the miserable old puns were wilticismns of 
the highest order. 

Not a few opera-giasses were turned to- 
wards the box where the girl sat, and nota 
few bored-looking men in the stalls seemed 
to find her excited lovely face better worth 
gazing atthan the ballet, and her inteuse 
delight more amusing than the jokes, 

She however did not bestow any atten- 
tion on the audience, 

Her interest was wholly concentrated on 
the stage; and #0 absorbed was she in the 
action of the piece that she neither heard 
the box-door Open nor saw any one enter, 
till suddenty she noticed her brother move 
away, and atall figure, in faultiess even- 
ing dress, take his piace, 

She looked up, and her face paied and all 
the delight died out of it, a8 she saw that 
the new-comer was the tnan she 80 dis 
trusted, Sir Geotlrey Treberne, 

The Baronet bent low over her small 
hand, lHlis eyes were tixed upon her with 


ap adiniration in them which made her 
thrill strangely, and you shudder at. 
“] cannottell you,” he said, in a lo* 


tone, “how honored I feel that you shouid 
have accepted my invitation for this even- 
ing.’’ 

* Yours?” she exclaimed, in a half-fright- 
ened voice, ** Yours? Oh, Sid!” 
She looked round for her brother, and he 
came forward, reddening Slightly. 
“f asked my sister on iy own 
bility,’? he said, 

Geoffrey Treberne heaved 
cast down his fine eyes, 

“Then,” he said, “Tam disappomted, | 
had hoped Miss Marehmont knew the 
favor she was granting me, and, sO know- 
ing, Was making ita thousand times more 
precious,”’ 

“You told me,’’ the boy began. 

“T told you?” the Baronet interrupted, 


reaponsil- 


a Sigh, and 


looking at him with aslight frown, ‘Ah, 
yoo were going tosay that 1 told you I 
should take the Liberty of coring into 


your box to see you this evening! Is it. an 
unpardonable one? In troth, you must 
both blame vourse! ves —you, Sid, for mak- 
ing no objection when T proposed it, and 
you, Miss Marehmout'’--his voice sank toa 
low caressing tone— you for being the 
loadstone which drew me here.” 

Again ane looked up, etartied, 

“[—I[?" she stamimered, “i thought you 
were to beat the Forrests’ th evening. 
My cousin—1! tnean all of theim—ex pected 
to see you there,”’ 

“T know they did,” he answered, witha 
somewhat sardonic sinile; “aud therelore I 
lelt certain that you would be alone and 
disengaged. If 1 had not been sure, I 
doubt whether, even with the luduceiment 
I spoke of, 1 should have bad the courage 
to suggest such an escapade xe that of to- 
night.’’ 

She could not help smiling. 

“You would have fared tadiy then,’ she 
rejoined, “And your suggestion would 
have met with the fate which perbapes it de- 
serves, Cinderella is kept in the kitchen 
when her step-sisters are al home, and bas 
no chance ofan outing! There,” she added, 
flushing, “how wean and unpratetal of me 
to speak in such a manner, leading you to 
think 1 am treated 

“T know exaetly how are treated,” 
he putin quietly; ‘fand, believe me, | wish 
with all my heart that T had the right to 
resent it, There,” lie wenton more poly 

‘Ol we don’t iisten more and talk less ,we 
shall find oursélves tu the 
tre, and, as I have to suggest a yrand ter 
mination to this dissipation, that would not 
Buittny plans atall, How would you 
a champagne supper? Come, Sid, I 
your Sister looks shocked it ts tor you to 
give the casting vote. Hlere weare in the 
Frivolity, the very nanie of which suyyests 
all sorts of barmiless dis-'pation— what is 
there to prevent us from just going down 
and having @ jolly little supper to finish up 
with, before taking Miss Marchoiont home? 





youl 


irned outol Lhea 


like 


KOO 


We will drink toa repet ton of this) teost 
delighttul evening in the best fizz,” and 
wiil show her that, wien we do tave tie 
honor of her company, we 4 w how t 


appreciate it.” 
“It would be 
“just the proper way to on 6 night! 


(ollie stirank back 


BLiari airy ite ires 


“] think—I think I w { athe t 
she said timidly. “Td ami alraid.”’ 

“Atraid? Atraid of what? M ar 
Marchinont, do you think 1 { try 
persunde you to a thing ¢ t 
jure Or COMpPromise ¥ mai? Hie kiderm, pyou 
have your brother’s wrote mn, and what 
wore can you need? ¢ nie f f 
persuasively “eyvery one ! r 
you’ —hbhis voice hada tie ring f aniaeh 
ter in t--your Cousin Sora AOU nel 
iestALe @ LpOINent blo aecepl, eVol Were sue 
without 4 chaperon,’”’ 

{ Tts hh ('t9N IAUBD. 
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Wiad it calls “one of Lhe tiost ayreeable 
and unique dinners 6ver piven Atlas 
is thus referred to by @ journal of tha 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Pitor EnNo@tnes.— Austrian engineers 
speak favorably of a new pilot engine tor 
preventing railway collisions, It is worked 
by electricity, under the control of the en- 
gineer, and is run at any desired distance 
in front of the train, which it stops auto- 
matically on encountering any obstacle. 

To ExtTracr Grease.—Equal parts of 
strong ammonia-water, etber, and alcohol 
form @ Valuable cleaning compound, Pass 
a piece of blotting-paper under the grease 
Spot, moisten a sponge first with water to 
render it “greedy,’’ then with the mixture, 
and rub the spot with it, In # moment it 
is dissolved, saponified, and absorbed by 
the sponge and blotter. 

scoys.—The Lighthouse Board is about 
to undertake the lighting of buoys which 
mark dangerous points in our rivers and 
harbors by electricity. The present method 
consists in supplying them with oil or gas, 
which entails much trouble and ex pense in 
replenishing them, Lighted by electricity 
they would be at all times under control. 


To Loosen A TiaguT Sroprern.—Apply 
hot water to the neck of the bottle, which 
willexpand, while the stopper retains its 
former temperature and becomes loose, In 
the case of a phial containing smelling 
salts, dip the neck and stopper in vinegar 
or a Solution of citric acid. Then place the 
phial in «a vessel of hot water, when the 
stopper will readily come out, 


PareER Borries.—The manufacture of 
paper bottles is said to be becoming an im- 
portant industry at Chicago, These paper 
bottles, Which can be made all shapes and 
sizes, are cheaper than those inade of glass 
or other material. The bottles are unbreak- 
able, and require no packing in transit, 
For various purposes, such as the carriage 
olf ink, blacking, varnishes, and paints, 
these bottles will doubtless be found use- 
ful; but for wines, spirits, medicines, ate., 
tlass, which bas the advantage of transpar- 
ency and great cleanliness, is likely to 
hold its own, 


CurvinGg a Borr.e.—The following is 
said to be a good plan to cut a botule: “Put 
the bottle on a level foundation and fill up 
with oil as far as you wish the line of sep. 
aration tobe, Next get a rod of iron as 
large 4s possible, but small enough to go 
into the mouth of the bottle. Make tie 
iron almost white hot and dip it into the 
oil. Ina very short time the sound of a 
erack will be heard, when the iron can be 
taken out, and the bottle will be found as 
neatly cut as it with a diamond, Should 
the bottle be very thick and the sound of 
the crack not heard ina minute or 80,4 
dash ot cold water outside will settle the 
business,’’ 


Farm 


—_ 


and lbarden, 


Tiosroies.—An Austrian farmer finds 
that thistles, which infest his lands make 
ensilage that the cattle eat readily. 

anny CuireKs.—The best food tor early 
hatched chicks is granulated oatmeal, 
Which should be placed in little troughs, so 
that the chicks can yet all they wish at any 
Lime, 

1lOoRmN 
farmers 


fe _- 


SIGNALS.—It is stipgyested that 
whose neighbors are at «a distance 
establish horn signals among themselves 
for protection against burglars and to be 
csed in cases of emergency, 


fue Srring.— Although this is the win- 
ter season, in this latitude there is but a 
short time boforespring work should begin, 
and all the work done now would be of 
yvreat advantage when the hurry shall be- 


in. 
Vicerous Hantirs.—Animals of vicious 
habits should never be used for breeding 
purposes, a8 vices are transmitted, bY 
arctul breeding in this respect the disposs 
tions of the animals can be partially con 
“— 
LGAINST FIRE, [46 oVvery precaution 
»pavoid. tire Have aconvenient pey tor 
each jantern in use in the barn, and never 
wa lA where ibinay accidentally set 
ot ‘ thing be careful in leaving hot 
i id 
[ot BRUTE The one-sided way of 


oecting dumb anioals to understand the 
owner aud conform to bis rules 
pearing belore (he more sensible Course, in 
Nhieh owner studies carefully the 
wants und desires of the animal and en- 
feavors to meet them intelligently. 
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the 


In skinning ani 
died of disease loo jiueh 
exercised, It there be any 
the skin, whereby the 
may come in contact 
the individuals, restlts 
liable to be produ: ed, 


SKI ANIMALS. 
Hials Lbal 
ire cannot be 

eorabrasion of 
} lsOnous 
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Wiiat Cank.—The real destructive ayent 
|’ syreoen and London purple is arse 
niewg Although these articles tuay besalely 
handle vel they should be tised caretully 
Vtiiu sor lowls that eal lood over wi h 
av hia been dusted, or eat portions 
Ave Uropped, fo her I 

! lin ©F MIitMm. The artl ifs 

eiled toa 1 1kOes 
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Hoping and Waiting. 

The normal state of man is waiting—ot 
which the other name is hope, and the con 
verse, endeavor. Itis always waiting with 
us, from the cradle to the grave—always 
that looking for something that has to 
come—al ways that reachimge out to some- 
thing that has to be won. 

Almost all of us live more in the future 
than the present. To the healthy mind the 
future has always the treasure to which the 
present holds the keys. 

When we think of the tuture we think 
of itas if we should go to bed one day as 
such and such and wake up the next morn 
ing as what we are aiming to be; as if there 
was none of that wearing away of the 
sharp edges of desire by the gradual pre 
paration which comes by time and en- 
deavor. 

Time is of all things the most variable, 
and no two hours measure true. When 
we are waiting for a pleasure he lags limp- 
ing and fettered. When we are waiting 
for acoming pain he flies like # swallow, 
and the minutes are gone before you have 
time to count them. 

On the brink of an important meeting, 
how full are those beats which mete out 
the hour! Short or long, each minute is as 
full of lite as are whole days of smaller 
meaning, and we live at greater speed 
and with more passionate expenditure of 
feeling. 

All artistic workers pass their lives in 
Their whole 


waiting. existence is one of 


endeavor and the future; for no sooner is 
thing finished into the 


woul ld to be slaughtered by ferocious ¢ ritics 


one and flung 
or chilled to death by tepid praise, or haply 
ignored altogether, than another is begun; 
and before the first book or picture is ap 
judged the second fills the 
whole mental horizon of the worker. 


praised and 


It is always to-morrow that has to come 
To day 18 80 short, 80 Unmeaning, 80 poor! 
The highest level has never been reacied 
It is always to be reached—always that 
waiting for supreme success and the ze 
nith! If it were not 80, and if the artist in 
paints or sounds or words were satisfied 
and considered his work complete and si 
fect, we should have no improvement, and 
the waiting would be for 
lion. 

Some of us wait for all time 


infinite degrada 


for the re 
cognition we think we merit, and the world 
will not accord. Whether we know best 
or the world is a question which will never 
be decided to our own satistaction, for if 
we are great, and they are unable to see 
our greatness, the consciousness of uuap 
preciated merit is by no means a pleasant 
possession. It may be a salve, but the 
wound is there all the same; and the sense 
of injustice is slways as a thorn going 
deeper and deeper into the quivering flesh. 
It they are Wiser than we, and we all our 
lives have dwelt in «# fool's paradise, what 
pitiful humiliation the 


should 


u 


cheat we have made for ourse) ves! 
We wait for al! things—tor love to riper 
! to ripen 
for enmity tu pass—haply | \ 
by and not! irsel ves 


tunity ! 


moment | 
come When we open our cyes and see the | 
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for friendship to mature—for the cloud of 
misunderstanding to clear itself away. 
We wait for the marriage which 1s to make 
the fortune of one we love and be the 
eterna) barrier between him and us—for 
the child that is to cement a union with 
the holiest and strongest cement known to 
man—for the death by which we are to in. 
herit—for the day which brings usw a 
friend's house and for the day which takes 
us back to our own home—we are always 
waiting and never attaining, save by frag 
ments and when desire is blunted. 

This, indeed, is the tragedy of life. 
Truly, ‘‘all comes to him who knows how 
to wait."’ But for how many does it not 


come too late ? 
——_ -« 


Ir you are heartily sorry for misspent 
years, you will make it your business to 
spend your future years wisely, [ft you 
are called to renounce an undevout heart, 
the same Lord calls you to work with 
holy hands. In whatever the past has 
been irreligious and mean, the future must 
be sanctified and noble. Despising your 
selfishness, you must go on to generosity. 
Kenouncing a paltry ambition, you muat 
serve humanity and truth for their own im 
mortal sake. The invisible energy that 
makes the acorn vital is nothing, unless 
you give it soll and air for growth and ex- 
pansion into the fair proportions of the 
oak. Thus, in fact, retormation 
the test of repentance, proving 
| cerity and ite worth. 


-_ 








becomes 
ite sin- 


Ir is a good thing tora young man to be 
‘knocked about in the world,’’ though his 
soft hearted parents may not think so. All 
youths, or, if not all, certainly nineteen. 
twentieths of the sum total, enter life with 
a surplusage of conceit, The sooner they 
are relieved of itthe better. If, in meas- 
uring themselves with wiser and older men 
than they are, they discover that it is un- 
warranted, and get rid of it gracefully of 
their own accord, well and good; if not, it 
is desirable for their Own sakes that it be 
knocked out of them. 

WHEN! pump is frequently used, the 
water pours out at the first stroke, because 
itis high; butif the pump has not been 
used fora long time, the water gets low, 
and when you wantit you must pumpa 
long while; and the water comes only atter 
great efforts. Itis so with prayer. If we 
are instant in prayer, every little circum. 
stance awakens the disposition to pray, 
and desire and words are always ready; 
but if we neglect prayer, it is difficult for 
us to pray, for the water in the well vets 
low. 





Wuar the Lord means by repentance is 
just the act of breaking through, from na- 
ture’s limits and darkness, into the marvel- 
lous light apd liberty of life in God. 
Therefore said He, “Except you repent’’ 

-unless you break through and beyond 
the gate of your natural lite, the doom ot 
all nature’s generations hangs over you— 
you are perishing men. Breaking through, 
you meet the dawz of an endless future, 
| the infinite sphere of God's presence opens 
| before you, you touch the edge of 








your 
lnutterable joy. 
| It would truly be a fine thing if men 


sullered themselves to be guided by reason, 

that they should acquiesce in the true re 
monstrances addressed to them by the 
writings of the learned and the advice of 
friends. Dut the greater part are so dis 
posed that the words which enter by one 
ear do incontinently go out of the other, 
and begin again by following the custom. 


The best teacher one can have is neces- 
sity. 

EVERY breach of faith, every broken 
promise, every mean advantage taken, 


however small and trifling each may ap- 
pear, helps to build up the dishonesty which 
at some time, and by some one, wrecks the 
, happiness of multitudes and drags down 

the sinning one to degradation and ruin. 
| The honor of the country and the integ 





rity of the nation are in the hands of every 
citizen; each is responsible for his share in 
| making or in marring 


} 


them. 
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self after his restoring: ‘‘Atthe same time 
was my glery and my beauty restored unto 
me.’ So at the time of our repentance 
the shame and the deformity which sin 
brought upon us is taken away, and our 
glory and our beauty is restored unto us, 
which we had before we sinned. 


SURELY no man can _ reflect, without 
wonder, upon the vicissitudes of human 
lite arising from causes in the highest de- 
gree accidental and trifling It you trace 
the necessary concatenation of human 
events a very little way back, you may 
perhaps discover that a person's very go- 
ing in or out of a door has been the means 
of coloring with misery or happiness the 
remalaing current of his life. 

Do not say to children, ‘‘Be good,’’ but 
make them find pleasure in being 80; de- 
velop within their hearts the germ of sen- 
timents that nature has placed there. Give 
them opportunities of being truthful, lib- 
eral, compassionate; rely on the human 
heart; leave those precious seeds to bloom 
in the air which surrounds them; do not 
stifle them under a quantity of frames and 
networks. 

WouLp you judge of the lawfulness or 
unlawtfulness of pleasures, take this rule: 
Whatever weakens your reason impairs 
the tenderness of your conscience, obscures 
your sense of God, or takes off the relish 
of spiritual things; in short, whatever in- 
creases the strength and authority of your 
body over your mind, that thing is sin to 
you, however innocent it may be in itself. 

RELAXATION is a physical and moral ne- 
cessity. Animals, even to the simplest 
and dullest, have tbeir games, their sports, 
their diversions. The toil-worn artisan, 
stooping aod straining over his datly task, 
which taxes eye and brain and limb, ought 
to have opportunity and means for an hour 
or two of relaxation after that task is con- 
cluded. 

Ilow easy it is for one to say a thing 
from which he can never fully recover him. 
selt as long as he lives. He may be sorry, 
and ask and receive the pardon of men, 
but in their es.imation he is never after- 
ward the same man he was before ‘Keep 
thy heart with all diligence,” and your 
vongue, too. 

Tuk best things are nearest; breath in 
your nostrils, light in your eyes, flowers at 
your feet, duties at your hand, the path of 
God just betore you. Then do not grasp 
at the stars, but do life’s plain, common 
work as it comes, certain that daily duties 
and daily bread are the sweet things of 
life. 

To air theological or political opinions 
in presence of customers is to run the risk 
of losing their good will and trade and 
gaining nothing. Business and theology, 
or politics, never mix well. Each occupy 
separate spheres. 

Do to-day’s duty, fight to day’s tempta- 
tion, and do not weaken and distract your- 
self by looking forward to things which 
you can not see, and could not under- 
stand if you saw them, 





WHEN we pray for any virtue, we 
should cultivate the virtue as well as pray 
tor it; the form of your prayers should be 
the rule of vour lite; every petition to God 
is a precept to man, 


To accomplish a duty is to diffuse joy; 
and as every moment of life holds a duty, 
it depends upon us to surround ourselves 
with unceasing joy. 


Or all mental gifts, the rarest is intel 
lectual patiecce; and the last lesson of cul 





| able for the occasion, 


ture is to believe in difficulties which are | 


| invisible to ourselves, 


A @o00p heart is the sun 
rather, the sun the 
shines bright and neve 


and moon, or, 


and not moon; for it 


r chs , ' 
r chanyes, but keeps 
its course truly 








The World’s Happenings. 





Schley county, Georgia, has a hen that 


only lays on Sundays. 


The doctors of Carondelet, Mo., have 


adopted the silk hatasa unlform, 


A tramp was lately sold in Missouri for 


35 cents for a six months’ work contract, 


A Dover New Hampshire woman has 
Just bought the street railroad system of that city, 


A couple who had been ‘“‘engaged’’ for 
thirty years were married this week at Jamaica, L, 
I. 

A new sled, weighing 1700 pounds and 
seating 22 persons, has been built for the Niagara 
Coasting Club. 

Santa Cruz, Cal., has witnessed the novel 
sightof aman standing in the snow and picking 
grapes ina vineyard, 

Pope Leo’s jubilee gitts are estimated at 
$15,000,000 in value, His Holiness received no less 
than 41,000 chasubles, 


Nelson Cardwell, a colored man, died in 
Greensboro, N.C., recently, from the effects of a 
spider bite on the neck, 


Four sheep and ten bushels of wheat 
settled an Lowa breach of promise sult where §2,- 
Ooo damages were demanded. 

The colored people propose to hold a 
national convention in Washington to urge & Da- 
tional emancipation holiday. 


A low estimate puts the number of per- 
sons supported by all the forms of employment fur- 
nished by electricity at 5, 000, 000, 

The assignees of a suspended Missouri 
bank found only a solitary nickel in the vaults when 
they assembled to cuunt thy assets. 


A shop in the Italian city of Bari, on 
the Adriatic, bears this sign: ‘‘Leeches, bread seld in 
slices or loaves, and tuition in inathematics,’* 


In the City of Mexico this season $350, - 
000 has been spent in fitting up the six rings where 
the bull-fighters do their little deeds of daring. 


North Carolina ita State without cities, 
Wilmington, its largest 19,000 peo- 
ple; Raleigh, 15,000; Charlotte, 9000, Ashville, 
suvo . 

Sportsmen in the vicinity ot Washing- 
ton, Pa., induiged in arat hunt recently, and at its 
close counted up 6400 tails as trophies of their suc- 
cess, 

Will Mowbray, of Spriog Creek, IIl., 
has an extraordinary dog, which bas aemania for 
candy, The animal will cat pounds of it and whine 
for more, 


Henry Ostrun, a lumberman of Brainherd, 
Minn., recently murdered his wife and seveo 
children because, as he said, he feared they would 
freeze to death, 


Eli Boggs and Miss Rhoda Smith and 
Marion Greenhill and Miss Kate Chandler walked 
from Carter county, Ky., to Maysville, a distance 
of 100 miles, to be married, 


The following novel advertisement re- 
cently appeared in a New York paper: ‘*Waaied—A 
young borse to exchange for a family monument 
(granite), Address Family Monument,—N. Jd. 


Hastings, Neb., enjoys the distinction of 
having a Bootb!acks’ Union, which holds regular 
meetings for the transaction of business, A mem- 
ber who ‘‘cuts’? union prices ls promptly black- 
listed, 


A gentleman living near Winterville 
broke the knob off one of his doors, and tor the want 
of something better he put a coffin handle on 
the door, and now there ts not a negro in the county 
who will open the door, 

Tne Piute Indians, who delight in a diet 
of grasshoppers in summer, are Just now feasting 
ou rabbits and ‘‘pine-nut soup.’’ The latter ts 
made of nuts and rabbits, and the Piutes declare it 
makes them ‘‘heap fat.’’ 


In a court in New York recently a gray- 
haired grandfather, an honored meimber of the bar 
of that city, appeared as counsel for his grandson, 
The youth, who had filched a diamond pin, was sent 
to the Elmira Reformatory,. 


town, has only 
and 


A London firm advertises second-hand 
sermous, ‘“‘slightly damaged, 
dredweight; asserted, 7 shillings per 
weight; hand-picked, splendid value, 
shillings per hundred weight.*’ 


The negroes in Key West, Fla., not to 
be outdone by the Cuban and white residents of the 
city, both of whom have tire companies, are prepar- 
iug to purchase a tire engine, to be manned exclu- 
sively by members of their race, 


The Fire Marsbal ot a Western ‘city 
wanted an ax, costing about ¢1. His communiea- 
tions to the Council relating to the matter were 
printed in the official paper, and the expense to the 
city betore he got the ax was $6.80. 


5 shillings per hun- 
hundred. 
durable, 12 


Nebraska has some 
not altogether devoid of conscience. 
them broke into a barn near East Nebrasha City, 
and, after selecting a good fat porker, stauglitered it, 
leaving half for the owner, while the rest they carried 
on, 


Two brothers living near Harrodsburg, 
Ky., look very much alike, It said that one of them 
joined the Baptist church, and was about to be im- 
mersed, when he found that he had no clothes sult- 
Hie then paid his brother 10 
cents lo be baptized in his place. 


thieves who are 


Several of 


Enterprising farmers in Nebraska, who, 
withan eye to business, give corn lusking parties 
during the summer for the young folks, have now 
hit upon a winter form of amusement. They're 
wiving snow shovelling bees, but thus far the gentle 
sex have not beeu censpicuous with their shovels. 


A trainer of animals in Paris gives th« 


following account of the way in which he trains cats 
and rats to live on friendly terms. Taking a cat a! 
a rat each by the back of the neck, he bring 
ade nearer and earer “ r, sccust 
Hem gfraduaiiy cea er J hoa 
I m . 5 


















































LIGHT IN DARKNESS. 








BY PH(ERBE CARY. 





lo we think of the light and sunshine, 
of the blessings left us still, 

When we sit and ponder darkly 
Aod ollmdly oer life's ill: 

tiw snould we dispel the shadows 
or still and deep despair, 

\od lessen the weightof anguish 
Which every heart must bear! 


Phe clouds may rest on the present, 
And sorrow on days that are gone, 
Kut oo nignt is so utterly cheerless 
that we may not look for the dawn, 
Aad there is no human being, 
With so wholly dark a lot, 
Hut the heart by turning the picture 
May find some sunny spot. 


For, as tn the days of winter, 
When the snow-drifts whiten the bill, 
some birds in the air will Mutter 
And warble to cheer us still; 
so, if we would hark to the music, 
some hope witha starry wing 
In the days of our darkest sorrow 
Will sit in the heart and sing, 
—_>_ - 


In Danger’s Maw. 


BY J. B. 





BAKER, 





from a Lyons paper: Recently, at 

an hotel called La Croix d’Or, in the 
town of La Tour-du-Pin, in the south-east 
ot France, a traveller, who bad arrived in 
the evening, was on the following morn- 
ng found dead in his bed. 

Medical assistance was immediately 
summoned; the doctor pronounced that 
ife had been extinct for several hours, 
aid that the cause of death was apoplexy. 
This report, however, did not satisfy the 
police; one of the most celebrated physi- 
cians and surgeons of Lyons was sent for, 
and a strict investigation of the case was 
set on toot. 

The Lyons doctor disagreed entirely wit! 
the opinion of his provincial confreres, and 
held that as the man was tall, thin, and 
long-necked, an ap plectic seizure 
almost a physical impossibility The post- 
mortem examination showed all the vital 
organs to be healthy, and a minute analysis 
of the contents of the stomach failed to de- 
tect the least trace of poison; the face was 
yurple and swollen, the eyes were blood- 

; shot and protruding, but there were no 
’ rnarks of violence about the throat or neck 
to support the idea of strangulation, which 
\ was suggested by this condition, 
\ small clot of blood was found upon the 
| brain, as though a_ vessel had been 
| ruptured, and all agreed that this was the 
immediate cause of death, but how the 
| vessel came to be ruptured there was no 
show, 
| A traveller who was staying at the hotel 
on the evening when the deceased arrived, 
deposed that the latter had drunk freely of 
cognac before retiring to rest, and that he 
udged him to have been a man who habit- 
ually indulged in stimulants; the slightly 
inflamed state of the coatings of the 
stomach supports this opinion, 

Across both insteps was an indented 
livid line, on either side of which the flesh 
wa Slightly puffed; this mark did not ex- 
tend to the back part of the leg, but term- 
inated abruptly upon the ankle bone. 

The doctors seem to attach considerable 
importance to this curious appearance, 
‘though beyond the fact that it must have 
en produced by pressure of some kind, 
they have utterly failed to tind any expla- 
nation that will account for it. 

his completes the medical evidence; but 
re are other suspicious circumstances 
mnected with the case, 
vhose testimony has been previously 

\oted, states that the deceased informed 

iin that he had a large sum of money in 
luis possession, yet only a few trancs were 
found upon the body; the lock of iis port- 
inanteau seems to have been tampered 
with, and its contents, chiefly wearing 

| ‘pparel, were in general disorder, as 


\V IX quote the following curious story 





was 


The traveller, 








hough they had been hurriedly turned 
( over and not properly replaced. 
No ecard or letter or paper of any kind 
an be found to give a clue to his name or 
‘ddress, both of which are unknown. It 
with extreme reluctance that the aun- 
iorities bave had to assent to a verdict 
death from natural causes. 





| 
The greatest excitement still prevails in | withdrew himself altogether behind the Kummons. But no, tomy intense disgust, | of any kind, as they have always a stifling 
‘ne usually quiet town, where all kinds of | leaden canopy; and about four o’clock the | there was Madame with her grinning sin- | @llect upon mie. 
mors are afloat; it may be mentioned | black clouds began to discharge a mixture | ister face, and @ thousand inquiries as to Phes ere too Dri ed to be | 
that the host and hostess of La Croix d’Or | of rain, sleet, and snow, and emphasized it | whether Monsier liked the potaye and the ! ind Tf knew tha 
not stand very high in the estimation of | by a north-west wind that promised to rise | roti and the omelette, and with Uisserta ad eneatl eu ! 
*ir fellow townspeople nto a gale, a combination which rendered | tions upon the cooking of ‘La ¢ Lor ‘ Le . 
pedestrian anything but an exhilarating | then the merits of the oba were ‘ 
read the above in the tragmen f a] exercise. descanted upon 
‘eekly newspaper, that had been wrapped r k was chiming the hour | thirt ar 
somn¢ 7 , red e tov er y 
y ~ y ' I gr I was \ was clea 
. A 4 pia LV that flere \ at 
( Z iga Ls I With 
——— on eesinvicianamniniaiinn — 
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wind for two or three hours before dinner, 


and the reaction effected by food, warmth, 
wine, and tobacco had induced such a 
lethargic state of indolence, that even read- 
ing was too greet an exertion, and all I felt 
inclined to do was to puff out smoke and 
stare at the blazing coals. 

Looking about for something to lighta 
fresh pipe, [ picked up the aforesaid frag- 
ment. 

Y was about to screw it up when my eye 
fell upon the words “A Mysterious Story.” 
After the first few lines 1 grew intensely 
interested and read on to the end. 

There was nothing very extraordinary 
about the story, but somehow it seized 
upon my imagination, and all that even- 
ing [ could think of nothing else. Like 
the French doctors, the point that struck 
me most was the mark across the insteps, 
and I racked my ingenuity to find some 
plausible explanation for it. 

The man met his death by foul means, 
and the secret lies in that mark, was my 
deliberate judgment. 

When I went to. bed my sleep was 
haunted by horrible dreams, in which the 
dead man and those livid marks were the 
prominent figures, 

All the next day I could not get the 
story out of my thoughts. I related it to 
everybody I met, but no one except myself 
seemed able to perceive anything partic- 
ularly mysterious about it. 

For a whole week it baunted me, pursued 
me, and do what I would I was unable to 
banish this daily nightmare, 

But the most vivid impressions will fade 
with time, and by the end of a month the 
mystery of a Tour-du-Pin was almost for-- 
gotten. 

Six years afterwards, in the summer of 
Is6-, after having done a pedestrian tour 
through the south-west and west of France, 
1 found myself in Normandy on my way 
back to England. 

I had inherited from my father a sleep- 
ing partnership in a commercial house 
which does a large trade with lrance, ard 
upon arriving at Caen I tound a letter from 
one of the partners, in which I was re- 
quested, as I was in that part of France, to 
run over to Rouen and call upon a certain 
firm with which we had been having 
extensive dealings. 

“We have heard disquieting rumors 
about Messrs. ” —so ran the letter— 
“and they are some thousands of francs 
in our books; try and get the money, ot 
which we enclose you a statement, in 
whole or in part; and endeavor, at the same 
time, to ascertain the truth or falsehood of 
the reports that are being circulated.” 

I at once took train to Rouen, where I 
was so successful in my diplomatic mission 
that] not only obtained the whole of the 
money referred to, but ascertained that 
the rumors which had alarmed my 
partners were malicious calumnies. Of 
course, had I been a man of business, I 
should at once have transmitted the notes 
through a French bank; but, being one of 
the gmost careless and unsystematic of 
ijlers, I put them in my pocket and re- 
sumed my strolling tour. 

I had walked from Orleans to Cape Fin- 
isterre, thence through Brittany into 
Normandy as far as Caen, where I received 
my summons; 80, in order to complete my 
programme, I resolved to walk back from 
Rouen to Havre. 





It was the end ot October, and the 
weather, which had hitherto been delight- 
fully genial, suddenly changed to cold, and 
by the time I got to Yvetot there were 
signs of a general break-up. 

I passed the night at the dull little town 
which Beraager bas immortalized, and to 
my chagrin woke up to a pouring wet 
morning. 

I was just meditating whether it would 
not be better to bring my journey to an 
end by jumping into the next train for 
Dieppe, when about twelve o’clock the rain 
ceased and some gleams of sunshine broke 
through the grey sky. 

Under this more favorable aspect my 
courage revived and I resumed my pil 
grimage. But it was atask rather thana 
pleasure. 

The roads were heavy, the atmosphere 
was damp, the country uninteresting. 





I had not proceeded far when the sun 





It was one of those ancient houses, with 
pointed roof and white plaster walls, 
curiously crossed with black beams, so 
common in Normandy. 

Passing beneath the low-browed door- 
way I descended a step into a wide, 
rambling hall or passage, which would 
have been in total darkness but for the 
light that streamed through an open door 
near the entrance. 

The sound of my foot step brought forth 
a pale, sour-looking woman with a candle 
in her hand, who eyed me from head to 
foot, not without surprise, I thought, as 
though a guest were an unlooked-for oc- 
currence, . 

Although I was not astonished that my 
appearance, dripping with rain as I was, 
and as thickly bespattered with mud as a 
London omnibus on a November day, did 
not seem favorably to impress her; yet the 
place looked so gloomy that I hesitated 
whetber I should not go further on. A 
peep, however, into the room she bad 
quitted, which was comfortably furnished 
and lit up by a bright wood fire, indisposed 
me to turn out again into the pitiless storm, 
and I requested to be shown to the best 
bedroom tbat the house aftorded, 

Without a word, and, as | thought, 
rather reluctantly, she led the way up a 
wide oak staircase into a chamber upon 
the tirst floor, which with its white panels, 
polished oak floor, perfect cleanliness, and 
comfortable and tastetul furniture, looked 
so enticing to my weary eyes that I at once 
expressed my determination to pitch my 
tent there for the night. 

“We charge more for this, monsieur,’’ 
she said, again eyeing me doubttully, “I 
can find you another room, very good, 
much cbeaper.”” “This or nothing, 
madame,” I interrupted; and to assure her 
of my ability to pay, notwithstanding my 
disreputable appearance, I brought out 
my pocket-book, which was crammed 
with notes and gold, and put a louis-d’or 
into ber band. 1 saw ber face light up at 
the sigbt of my book, and in a moment she 
was overwhelming me with apologies for 
her hesitation. ‘But “La Croix d’Or’ is a 
hotel of repute, and we are very particular 
whom we receive, and I am sure monsieur 
will not blame us for that.”’ 

It was with some difliculty I got her out 
ot the room. Her aflability impressed me 
even less tavorably than did her previous 
sullenness. 

As soon as I had changed iny clothes 
from my knapsack I went downstairs and 
found my hostess waiting to conduct ime 
into the dining-room, where a fire was 
kindled and the table was already laid tor 
the meal I had ordered. 

I now discovered that I was the solitary 
guest, although she protested that the house 
was usually very full indeed. Ap. 
pearances, however, did not countenance 
this assertion; there was one servant about, 
a stupid-looking country wench, and there 
was that indescribable air of stagnation 
that one always teels in a little-frequented 
inn. 

The dinner was served by the host him 
self, and he had evidently cooked it as 
well. 

He was a man who looked forty, with 
straight black bair and beard and a south 
ern type of physiognomy; there was a 
furtive, treacherous look in the smal! dee p- 
set, glittering eyes, and a gross animalism 
about the heavy chin and thick under lip, 
‘hat his sycophantish 
humility heightened rather than softened. 
He spokeéa little, but bis cringing tnanneyr 
was peculiary repulsive to me, 


smileand obtrusive 


Madame was equally servile in ber way, 
and servility so ill suited her bard features 
and greedy-looking eyes, that the e¢flect 
was equally disagreeable. 

] begged them to serve cny soup and | 
chicken and omelette, of which my meal | 
consisted, at the same time, as | desired | 
to be alone, and I felt it quitea relief when 
the ill-looking pair quitted the room. The 
meal, however, and I did 
justiee to it 

When I had tinished, I lit a cigar and 
turned round to enjoy a egufortable sinoke | 
by the fire. 

Feeling alittle shivery and teartul of a 
I rang the bel! tor cognac, 
hoping that @ servant might answer the 


was excellent 


eold, BOLLE 


asked myself, as soon as the woman's Irri- 
tating jabber had ceased to ring in my 
ears, 

It was some time before my memory 
went back as far asthe night on which I 
read the paragraph in the ‘‘Weekly Dis- 
patech,”’ and remembered that was the 
sign of theinn at which that mysterious 
death had place. But that was up in the 
south-east, hundreds of miles away, and 
no sign is more common throughout 
France than “La Croix d'Or," 

Every one knows how easy it is to build 
up a series of coincidences’ and link to- 
gether a chain of suspicious circumstances 
when the mind is irritated or depressed. 
I thought of the villainous-looking land- 
lord and his searcely less ill-looking wife, 
of the peculiar solitude and gloom of the 
house; the man’s face I had remarked was 
of a southern type; what if he were 
here I grew angry with myself and 
swallowed a good draught of brandy-and- 
water. 

What ailed me? Well, the dreariness of 
the day and my long walk through such 
abominable weather were quite suflicient 
to account for any amount of depression; 
no doubt an incipient cold was upon me, 
I mixed another glass of cognac, and tried 
to persuade myself that I had reasoned 
away my megrims, but the next moment 
I was muttering, “| wish she hadn’t seen 
my pocket-book,”’ 

After that I threw away my cigar, jumped 
up, and rang fora candle, though with a 
positive dread of that sallow face and those 
greedy eyes. 

As I rose I felt that I had not swallowed 
two stiff tumblers of brandy-and-wat r 
with impunity. That man, it was sup 
posed, was a little inebriated when he 
went to bed, I thought, 

My bugbear answered the summons and, 
spite of my brusque declaration that 1 did 
not require her guidance, insisted upon 
showing me to my room, and singing the 
praises of the bed, which according to her 
description was the soflest and finest in 
all France. Taking the Iight from her 





hand | almost thrust her out and locked 
the door, 
“Thank heaven I am = free of her 


to-night,’ I exclaimed inwardly. My 
copious draughts had not succeeded in 
raising my depression or even in dispelling 
those chilly, shivery sensations which | 
feared were harbingers of a cold, and they 
had superadded a strong disposition to a 
splitting headache. 

Bad liquor, | thought. Or perhaps it 
was drugged? Again I tried to get angry 
with my nervous fancies, but the attempt 
was not successful. 

Before retiring to bed | resolved 
thoroughly to examine the room, 1 began 
with the door; that was satisfactory enough; 
it was strong and bad a good lock, and a 
bolt as well, both of which I made secure. 
No person could enter that way without 
awakening me, 

I next turned my attention to the 
window; it was deep set with a heavy 
frame and sinall panes of glass, and was 


fastened by means of one of those tron 
bolts, working in a socket and with a 
heavy horizontal handle, which are 


commonly used in France, 

I opened itto endeavor to discover the 
lookout; but the night 
dark, and the rain 
torrents, that I ecculd perceive nothing but 


was 8O Intensely 


descending in such 
a black gull 
Having made the window thoroughly se 


cure again, my next care Was to ascertain 
that there was no second entrance to the 
rool. l examined the walls and the back 
of alarge closet which Was situated near 


the bed, but without finding anything 





| above the head depended 


SUSPleclous, 
Lastily, I 
bed itself 


turned my attention to the 


I remarked that it stood unusually high 
from the floor, and that instead of valances 
the lower part Was encased with polished 
wood, Which also formed a framework for 
the bed to rest in 


It was thus impossible for any one to lie 
concealed underneath. From «a canopy 
heavy curtains, 
the thick tolds of which half enclosed it a- 
a tent. 


Now, Lnever could endure bed curtains 
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so tired and so drowsy that recollection 
faded almost as soon as my head touched 
the pillow 
1 think I 
time before | 


mus have been asleep some 
began to dream, hen I! 
thought that | was once nore examining 
the trying the door, the window, 
feeling the walls for any secret entranee, 
butas Lapproached the bed |] found that it 
was already oeeupiec: « wan's head was 
lying back upon the bolster, a dead tace 
was upturned towards inine, which, as 1 
stood gazing upon it, assumed the likeness 
of the landlord of the hotel: the straight 
Atraguiod over the lived skin 
aud clung tothe dank forehead; the eyes 
were fixed and glassy, and stared horribly; 
the jaw bad dropped, but the sycophantish 
ste was stamped even in death upon the 
hideous tnouth, 


remota, 


tbineK hair 


While I Blood vwazong like one apell 
bouod, | saw the corpse gradually rising bo 
mw SII peomtore, tot as hough ty any 
Volition of its own, but with «a perfeelly 
rigid movement, as though lmpelled by «a 
Inachine, 

All of a tnoment TP felt its arma oiled 


around wiv ectest nel In ol wa meryppent 
I could searcely draw « breath: | stragyled 
to tree nyse, ivts | KOewW Chiat tie 
etrengtt uid vA ayruirist that fleadly 
embrace the » ivhb still bby some tn 
siGle aye Awtewan Slowly tore inks 
tiie a 4 ti I ii i bed ey v ity et 
fated into darkuess, a sa¥ 4 bla void, 
‘ 1 we are ead tiog away roten Leataenite 
Apacs, 
1 witte ta vund awoke, Tinew |] was 
ae, tiie rhtioare Was on ine eit! 
l ‘ mer ip my cues 
‘ eomirA A mae plainly 
ard Telit it rit | 
It it ' md myself tixed 
{ ee Drencd, me rinlv that | could tot stir 
wdor tf ' 
Was it here tie after-etlect t my 
rea orwia tlt eloy raised to a 
] prenie bar promt nm” 
| could doub t ‘ myyaer, Siowly and 
mrrioret Vv the for riathye the head, of 
thier brad for itu be remetibered that l 
reversed for yown couvenience —dipped, 
while the opp teaoend rose, at the same 


thrue 1 could 
round my teet, 


thick folds yathering 


The horror of the situation was greatly 
heightened bw th intense darkness and 
by the awtul silence, 

Wher TD bid treeery ter vhtto a standing 
pos tion, th yhwithout ov feet touching 
the ground, the mpethor wet, And did I 
noteryv fo 1 

At tirst iV bewtlhdertnent, miv doubt as 
to whether Vas sleeping or waking, held 
inh grt 1 as tiyht ones wore 
began to er ' through my brain, J 
kre that | wa suvht io some snare, and 


fo oring no assistance, Lut 


perhaps the asswesio. 

Wiiiat the «a my that tine was like 
only the team whe. fu f health and 
Mirenuth, ‘ ble vy been brought face 
to face wid Ib-ath, can realize, I knew 
that | waa doomed, and each second |] ex 
peeled to hear asteathy footstep creeping 

aurds ine and to tf a murderous grasp 
uy miv throw. hut what need of these 
elaborate devices?! 

Wiyv. if murder were intended, was J 
reat oa patcliod " iv sleep? Minutes 


@lapsed, nothing: further happened, and J 


eould tear the pourtog rain without, but 
noothersoun ft, 
Vlrnost the first thought that came to tay 
wa niod was thestoryolthe mivelerious 
death at La ‘Tour du-lin, 
| trelerst iil tuation in a moment, 
} di“ it situllar snare: or, rather 
I wh 1 liave bat | not reversed 
\ }? fT j 
ret pWoexXtra mary, bow utterly un 
‘ ‘ i { was! Sut for the 
| a it wa too wutle to be 
na | t have beleved it 
AA { tian a Liiare, 
i i“ bul ‘ houla striae, 
t }’ ‘ ny ! peered 
uy HAN 4 ~ ey tial tueir 
iit r is | ! {= i a te 
low .48 mre reste eate ] 
i but ‘ rs lapeae of what 
me ly t ithe bed yradually 

ite position 

, 1 uy mn ‘heme 

2 } * le away amd d 

retool thre tative Was HOW Over, 
tri | ! th seoof tev arouse 
‘ ! t for tary ite; bout 
on ‘ t Persp ali at the 

‘ T erie ‘ eal pebean beliny adlseover 
oid neueoa tight would be 

wn iit’, 
ey and not vield to pratile. 
itt dark, yot | feared t 

, t red wtler groping lor tny 

essing tayveell ¢ sat down i 
‘ aid sted for the dawn. 

‘ f tthe tiorror of that vigil! 

Vv at i enetrable biaek ness 
! le th hantom of 

! . r Vv daring to Oreathe lest | 
a ! set i>) mcrae stealtlis 

‘ Villu every sbothent fiat | 

‘ eee) af steps; that] eou 
“ es that 1 @oulad se 
wu m the farkness, and 
‘ i ‘ uw ft Y throat! 
\\ l N break? 

“a “4 ‘ } is (he 

‘ , ‘ 
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That way was hopeless If] attempted 


| to leave the roo n Tinigit find the assassin 


} 


} could Ire 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


lurking on the The satest vlan 
would be to wait until later; until the doors 
of the house were open; until people were 
about the and there would be a 
chance of assistance, should IT need it. 

| looked at iny watch, it was past seven 


staire, 


Slreeta, 


o'clock Just then | heard some one 
stirring below, a door open and sbut, 
While [ stood listentng with my ear to the 
kevhole mv attention was attracted by 


beneath the 
the gnaw. 


another wound: tt eame from 
bedstead, and tight have 
inw of @ rat. 
bixiug 
thie 
portion of the woo fen 
the bottom of the bedetead move away, and 
the next moment the was filled up 
by « head covered with long black hair 
and «a white ghastly face shaded by a 
KLuUbbIY black beard: the morning light Was 
still dim and the room tull of shadows, but 
that livid face started out of its dark frame 
work with territie distinctness, 
I could not stir, a very tascination of 
horror seized upom tae, ar met; I 
vealed mere Chie pruy lilate, the 
id alin t the hair #tir 


been 


whence 
saw A 
psed 


the «spit 
presently 


my eyes upon 
proceeded, | 


casing thatenc: 


roe 


Space 


eyes 
sof the other 
Houth Open, very 
with terror, 

leor another thus, 
foen J heard a ers and toe head was pone, 


and | heard a serate) ind a sCcrambilng, 


seconds we fixed if 


i eould endure no tore; without even 
waiting to puton on mt | turned the key, 
Riot back the t t, Opened the door, and 
sprany down the stare 

Tae yicl was sweeping oul the hall-the 

tward door was of | rushed past her 

tot 4treets, and rat t idlony Kp ed 
unt 1 resactrecd the tre f the town, 

Am moon Te | re vered uy breath I 
Koturht the bureau ol the polica, and told 
mv extraordinar “tory. 

rom wmv strange appearance and @x- 


t 
took 


riheless | 


mefora 
prevailed 
iple of gensdarimnes 
the hotel, Yet 
Litme thus taken up, it 
criminals 


cited manner Tau sure they 
tiadmian; tut re 
upon Chem toallow a es 
to accompany tie back to 
lorie tl aM tia beeen th 
had ween sullic 
to GACA PO. 

The examination of the premises, how- 
ever, quickly revealed the Infernal 
nec inery to whieh | bad so nearly fallen a 
Viecliti. 


ent to allow ; 


The chaniber Lb bad occupied was bailt 
over what had formerly been a coach- 
house, but which was now used as a 


luinber-sied, Between the ceiling of this 
place and the floor of the roou was a loft 
about tiree feet high, also apparently tilled 
With lusuber, but in reality it was only the 
entrance that Was est ype 1 uy, the rest of 
the place was perfectly clear, and it 
from here the tuachinery 

The pallet of tas 
woo dan 
enive in 


’ Was 
was worked, 
bedstend was slioply a 
framework 
Wars tiade to 


iredd to the 


wher { 


pPintk se 


the cCentre, 


revolve to any angle by means Of an iron 
rod that acted as an axis, 

It was Supported at eitherend by two 
iron legs attached to the thoor but mot to the 


plank; that portion of tire 


uoper halt of 


Hlooring that was 
the bedstead 
trap lnto the 


hene@alia the 
eunk lhe w slape 
loft, #0O as to admit of the pallet betny 
raised from the bhortzontal to the perpen 
dieular; cords cunninglv reefed into the 
quilt were passed thr Hoorimy inte 


iurh line 


tae lott and thenee nto the coach-house 
below, "nd worked by small windlasses, 
which enabled the operator to secure the 
he vieliun to the bed, 

‘Toe rush of tlood caused by the head 
hanging downwards, miore aspecta after 
atnan fal beew parti ttiy ta drougyed 
drink, was almost certain to produce 


wy 4) oxy, 
were Ss) arraiy 


tnere especially as the 
I tliat t 


eurtains 


mV closely entolded 


the vietiin’s head and cendered breathing 
wlinost loipomsible, 

Some few montis allerwards the man 
was arrested, 

ln the meantime if was ciseovered that 

jhe had been the landlord t “la Croix 
bar at loa PTour-du-Pin at the tiiue of the 
traveller's tiyvsterious deal 

lle atterwarcdn made vl moor = i ! 
his erimes: at leas rwried MmViog 

; comuMitted SIX miurders nanoer J 

We cheserily , And Would root \ ive 
Committe | as mati i ! iy 
ti'ra i ’ Ss Os 4) 

Without soune su \ elec 1) Was 
alinost in msitobe; tier Wis trace oft 
blood, or poison, no tack of violenee, and 

} pecothatange Lao msttgrgrest Clic tryccde y Which the 
j; crite had been co bitted 

| After the susp ms aroused at ia Tour 
+ du-Pin, however, he liad thought it better 


for the 


bodios «of 


future od thath 


his Vicllitis; | 


away wilh the 
sir near.y Consumed 


by qGuecKilie were uviidin the parden of 
the Norwan tlotel, 

But an evil reputation had begun to 
Clings about thre ruse, the town’s people 
avoided it and travesier ight shy of it, 
Which 1 uid Very well understand as 
only the ex plona Weather woud have 

) Induced the to enter its my portals, 

lL wav reiark nm « rion, that was 
only by acetdent | escaped exchanging 
Mepis Xia rstraliy ‘ ti 

lniuivs.eep | bad peu 1s “ ed 

Lhes t! “Wise t ‘ roi “ + 
tended 1 seeturee ray tv i ‘ been 
across miv Croat instead 4 “s V chest 

— a ee 

l } ‘ resting fa " F n 

bho el | “we at ! 
{ } i! i rit and 
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The Last Jester. 


BY J. CASSELL, 





PFVHE room ot the Lady Luecrece was full 


of coolsbadows, though it was mid- 
suminer, and the purple-bordered 
‘inens at the windows swayed In the hot 


wind, 

There were purple bordered linens, too, 
on the couch whére the lady Lucrece lay— 
one cannot do much at (he noontide in Pisa 
when it is mid-summer, ‘he beavens 


seemed to bang down near to the 
languorous earth; a palpitant white heat 
shimmered in the streeta; the lazaroni 


slept; at the bath bouses the attendants 
went about in shifts of linen; the shops ana 
Stores were blient; it Was loo lot even lo 
hate, 

lf one had a vengeancs to take he waited 
till nightfall, wheo be should be cooler, 
And tie Lady Luerece, fragrant trom her 
bath, lay on her coach aud tie 
linens. 

As the long day wasted itself in) languid 
hours the lady sipiled, although it was nov 
her wont 


lresh 


“Jlow many hours till midnight?’ she 
asked her maid. 
SIX and more, gracious tilstress re. 


plied the maid, drowsily; and sti 
her torehead, 
“Ah,” sighed the 
in’ Massiiniliani.”’ 
A moment later a queer, halting #lep 
was heard on the uled floor in the hall 
outside, The curtains at the door were ot 
the green which the sea has in-the inorning. 


“ ’ ] 


Lady flucrece, ‘bring 


They parted and Massitmillani stood be- 
tween lieu, 

Had nature had her way he would lave 
been tall, but some mysterio « toree had 


bent him almost double, and bis buniped 
Bhoulders and heavy head hung always 
towards the ea'th. 

Hie was not merely grotesque: he 
hideous, There are men whom nature 
jested with; Massimulian! she had cursed, 
” He made a salutation with his hands—he 
eould bend no lower, 

“] am forever bowing,’’ he said to his 
mnistress, ** My grace was So great Lie Lirst 
time I had oceasion to makéa Salute to a 
lady that I was never allowed to rise,’’ 

“Who was the lady?” queried his 
inistress, shutting her eyes as he 
before her, 

“Theonly woman whom I shall ever kiss 

Mother Earth.’ He looked straight 
down at the Lady Lucrece, 

*T do not want gibes this 
said his roistrese, 

“Then my gracious lady did not send for 
me?” 

Massitmiiliani spread out his huge dark 
hands and stitled, 

“Send for vou? Yes, |] sent for you.” 

**3t cannot be, You have forgotten, For 
what am | puta gibe? It, cannot be a 
question of wisdom, or it would not lie 
between a woman and a fool, Verhaps it 
was 4 tnetter of grace and you want mic to 
dance, or a tnatter of beauty and you 
ine Lo sinlle, Or a question of Sweet sounds 
and you wish meé lo sing.” 

The Lady Lucrece sat up and put 
danip bair back from her brow. 

“| had sooner hear a chorus of ravens,”’ 
shesaid, but she laughed asstie said it. No 
one minded Massimiliani, and she pulled 
at the end of his long, banging 


Was 


has 


Ktood 


afternoon,” 


the 


make hit squat upon tue tHoor by her feet, 
which he did with a mocking pvesture, 
“Princes have been here before me, 
sald he, 
The lady looked haughty, but sue. was 


not il-pleased, 
“It does relate to singing,” Said ¢ 
Massitmiliani jeaped to his feet and seized 
sone roges that lay at the footof the couch. 
“The flowers!” 
from the casement. 
bliss ipistress Stared al bictuun amaze nent. 


heeried, and tlung them 


“From the Lord Ascani>,’’ si ied 
mechantealyv, 

“There waS a tarantula amoug lierine 
\re you so wood, madam t t \ if Vers 
bust send vou to heaven?” 

Fool!’ cried the lady, anyrily; “there 
Was no tarantula auiony lie roses,’ 

Massiniiliand sat down again upo the 

‘0 On With your tale,’ said he: “] ay 
ne wreater foot than ] was belore, 

foe Lacy Luecrece sat pondering, with 
her elbows on her knees and het ished 


eheeK in ber hands, 


*Pool,’’ said the Lady Luereee, and her 
breath came faster, **you have not heard, 
have you—— 

“Ileaven gave me straight ears 
saints he thanked!’ the jeter sardonic 
Interrupted, 

———- Night after night, since the sumimner 
caine,a Voice below my window?) Itulwavs 


coumes when the shadow of the bale ons 


hides lis figure,.”’ 

“thal he nay not see your face if i 
ean out, and s> lose his- lispirat 
terrected the dwart, 

bie lady struck him on the Lead he 
jeweled tand. The blow was 

i¢@ dwar! shivered, 

“The vy #,’’ said he, “what was 

Live idy fe back «apa i 1 
nuititud 

fae flowing sleeves d pee i 
AT a noise Stritiys § ¢ Aris 
“ sere Vrea é 
to he ss 

Massin ‘ wY)r ' t , 
. - ,\ ' 


|} own, and he weaves them as he sings, 


sSIfeVEe to | 


as not 





uwreat deeds, terrible and grand, And y 
Massiiniliani, it sings of love—ot love 
whics counts power and money and name 
It does not sue for Joye: it 
demands itasa right. The verses whieh 
he sings are no other inan’s; they are his 
<i¢ 
does not mind that I am great; he loves ine 
forty soul, he loves ine for my pride, for 
my will, for iny scorn of petty things, HH» 
knows meas lam. He is the first livin 
creature who has ever done 80, It mounts 
a ice—up tomy lattice lke # ving, 


Mile 


IS Vols 
It runs through gay melodies like rippling 
water. It grows a8 sad as the voice of the 
niphttird. I weep when it sings of death: 
lthrow upioy arins and walk the room, 
strong a8 4 giant, woen it sings of war; and 
when it Sings of love, tool, I bury my face 
inuny arms and blush, All day I lie ang 
dream of it, and in my sleeping dreams at 
night I hear naught but it. I dream how 
wesbhall meet and where, I am sure he 
must be beautiful.” 

A sound trom the man at her feet caused 
her to stop. 

(he tool had rolled on his back ina econ. 
vulsion of laughter, and the tears trickled 
downh Lils Cheeks, 

‘bool!’ eried the lady, springing trom 
the couch In anger. 

‘Holy Virgin!” 


“Hol exclaimed the 
“Will the eternal 


dw arf, 


knOWS melt and ihe 
desert blossom? Will the tower fail? 
Shall I be straight? Will Heaven take 
pity? Will inv lady love?” 


lle threw his jangling punchinello at her 
feet and tore his cap trom his head. ‘Wear 
them,” he cried, “iny bauble and my cap! 
I never cracked so excellent a jest.”’ 

“J will marry bim atone who knows my 
soul, and shows it the ingong. I sent tor 
you that you night do ine e0me Bervice,”’ 

“Ay, lor the scorn of filteen years, which 
you have given me?” 

“Iiave you not given ine back seorn for 
scorn?’’ 

“At least to-day | have made you forget 
that we are not equals. You are detend- 
Ing Voursell apytlust ime, inistress—ayainst 
your slave!” 

‘Leave me! To-morrow, mind, at night 
when my friends are with me, I shall find 
Who sang tnose songs,and | will be his 
wite and none but his. You think I cannot 
love? f have Known none but tools, 
though they were not all as ugly as you, 
Outotmy sight! 1 do not need your aid,” 

Phe fool with his head hanging and his 
eyes roliing, threw up his bands with a 
frantic gesture and rushed from the room, 

The day passed. Iivening came, and, 
later, the moonlight. Uuder the balcony 
the shadows were heavy. 

‘The Lady lLuecrece waiked in the chamber 
Where the candles stood dark in their siiver 
sconces, apd only the moon lit the white 
mmarble which her garinents swept Sue 
waited long; the voice did not come. The 
neon reached the west, and still the lady 
paced the floor, 

At lougth the longed-for melody—pure, 
Vaulting, triumphant—burst into @ sony of 
Victory and love; but ere it had sung a 
score of words it was choked into silence. 
A sound arose to the lady’s ears of passion- 
ale weeping; there was # discordant jangle 
ofthe lute as thougn a disregardful band 
had brusbed it heavily, and the night 
wore on in silence, 

The next day no one saw the jester 
Massitmiliani nor the Lady Lucrece tiil it 
Was hight—a festal night—and the stately 
apartinel laze With ligat, : 

Never had Pisa kuowu such a festival. 


Liberty reigned in hall and hovel, and the 


is Were at 


lady i.ucrece was the central figure of the 
Val. She satabt the end of a hall ona 
dais 
.bes of azare silk fell all about her; 
“ d oup ber hair, glittered ou 
her aris, clasped her white neck, and 
su0One ln the fastening of her slippers. 
it her were flowers, perfume, light, 


i , then Who were courtly, Woinen w 


re beautiful, 
‘were inarbles, carvings, tapestries, 
ities, and fountains, 
But the deep tire in the eyes of the Lady 
icrece did not catch its inspiration from 
iv ol these things, It was midnight when 
Sie ordered the tiusic to stop, 


‘ 


She had been dancing, and all th 
sensuous rhuythin of the motion seemed 
personated in her. She went back to 
i4is and stood there, young and fair, int 


adow of the ancient carvings, 

\ look of maidenliness, unwonted in her 

rea fover her face. She came of 

od of the tyrant was 1! 
ut now she looked as gentle “#8 ANY 

it 


iif Lhat ever beyyed her lover tor another 


tyrants, and the b! 


wee 


‘l have sworn an oath,’’ said she, “and 
sht 1 iuust keep it. The people cf 
Pisa have long wisbed me to take a lord 
. 3 ave found none whom 1 desir 
hut forinany nights some one has subs 


eal iny window. Ido not know the 
nau, bul iby soul iS wedded to the voice, 
ind { will tnarry him alone who can pr! 
tome to-night that it is bis.’’ 

Ner hauteur had returned. She was 

the daughter of a line of dukes. 

No one replied or moved, The 
SooKe ayaln- 

Surely he need not fear; be may trus 


ne.’ Sbe watted still; a worman’s tre: 


i@ back io her. “He inust have | 
* she ried ‘ot was the vo 
! but k on him who 
. ve I 
r ns. The ewes 
~¢ I She meé ne 
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bubble of laugbter, surged up from the 
cou pany 


“Fool!” erled the lady; “thisis no time 
tor jests.”’ 

«Jt was I! he erled; “it was I!’’ 

‘Let us hear your voice!”’ cried a saucy 
little fellow of sixteen, He threw «# evin 
towards the fool, 

Massimiliani seized the coin and flung it 
in the young noble’s face. The bent back 
that bad never straightened seemed almost 
to straighten now, and a veice tull of 
passionate sadness, yet melodious and 
thrilling, came out of a form which seemed 
to be the covering for only unclean things. 
It was ap existing paradox, an astounding 
incongruity, the antithesis of facts. 

And, a8 be sang, a hope leaped into his 
eves and @ triu;mpb into his voice, Desire 
belongs not alove to Adonis; even a Caliban 
iay love, 

(ne lady’s head was bowed upon her 
breast. ‘Toe song he had choseu was the 
unfinished one she had listened to the night 
petore. The humpback bent forward in 
hideous linportunity, but the lady’s face 
was shaded with her silken scart, 

He yrew mad with a tumult ot wild sur- 
ises as to What ber moot might be. At 
length she raised her face and Le saw, It 
was the tyrannical disdain of her race—the 
unspeakable contempt ol a ruier tor a pre- 
sumptuous and menial knayve—the mad 
mortification of an outraged woman and 
the chaste pique of atmaiden. tle saw and 
comprehended at a glance. He knew it 
was allover. The song died upon his lips. 
lhe swords of the nobles, which atimaas- 
ment had kept in their sheaths, were out. 
Massiimiliani leaped towards his mistress, 
caught her in his arins, kissed her, and as 
the fierce Italians surged up to him, buried 
his stiletto in his breast. 

So died the last jester of Pisa, 
eo -_ 


DOGS. 


— 


SOME 





10 many stories have been current dur- 
\ ing recent vears of canine sagacily, 
\ ) that one is prepared to believe a great 
deal with regard to the doings and sensible 
proceedings of the ‘friend of man.” 

A curious story of this kind has lately 
been told by asecretary of a certain hos- 
pital, He states thatthe porter in charge 
of the entranee ball was one day lately at- 
tracted by the loud barking of a dog at the 
door of the hospital. He tound there three 
dogs, one very mucidajured and two who 
exhausted the porter’s attention by their 
barking, evidently triends of bis,with noth- 
ing particularly the matter with them, for 
they ran away aS SOON 4S their object was 
accomplished. 

The injured dog had apparently cut his 
foot with a piece of giass, and he was traced 
by blood-tmarks to the spot where the acci- 
dent happened, From this track it was 
clear that the anitnal bad come by the 
shortest possibile cut to the hospital, bis 
two [riends accompanying him to call at- 

niion to his condition, 

Stones of doggies’ atfection are common 
enough; but I Know of none more touch- 
Ing (han that told by a lady, who once gave 
i Javorile carriage dog toa friend to keep 
for ber during her prolonged absence, For 
the child of the family this dog conceived 
one of those preferences for which dogs, 

all other animais of the brute erea- 
liok, bave been distinguished. 

Ile played with her, walked with her, 
ate by her, slept near her, followed her if 
she rode, and mourned inconsolably if she 
left home without him. It was the evil 
fate of this little child to contract the secar- 
let fever, and through all her illness the 
dog never lett her side unless forced to do 
sO, and then his cries were 80 unceasing 
that, for quiet’s sake, he was aduiitted 
ayain to the sickroom, 

The little girl died; and her disconsolate 
friend laid bimseif at full length beside the 
voflin, rising now and then to lick the cold 
When the coffin was carried troin 
the house, he followed it; and when the 
sinall mound that covered it was raised, he 
resuined his waten there. No entreatvies 
‘ould persuade him to leaveit. He never 

asted food again; and in the course of ma- 
ire followed bis little friend—it inay be 
eyond tbe confines of that mysterious 
ereatter, where love are re- 


rited, 


nbove 


ace, 


those who 

Lion was a huge Newfoundland, whose 
uoistress lives in Boston, and 

nuinual proofs of his immense sayacity. 
Phe following is a case in point: 

One day a lady called on Lion’s mia- 
tress, During her cali Liou camein ratuer 
siviv, lay down on the parlor carpet, and 
went to sieep. The conversation ran on, 
ind the visitor said tinally: ‘*Whata land- 
some Newloundiand you have!” 

Lion opened one eye, 

“Yos,”’ said bis mistress; “he is a very 
wood dog, and takes excellent care of the 
MN idren.’’ 

Lion opened the otier eye and waved 

iS tail complacently to and fro along the 
Carpet. 

“When the baby goes out he always goes 
with her, and | feel pertectiy sure that 
(hen no harm can 
tress went on, 

Lion’s tail thumped up and down vio- 
enuly on the carpet. 


“And he is so yentle to therm all, and 
suc 4 playinate and companion to thetn, 
that we would not take a thousand dollars 

r this.’ 

| no sta how wet ipand dov and 

r 1 and 1, W anid 








ee eee 


who gives | 


| Blaniiners 
come to her,’’ his mis- | 
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“He will come in here with his dirty feet 
and lie down on the carpet, when I have 
— him time and again that be mustn't do 
t. 

Here Lion arose with an air of the ut- 
most dejection and humiliation and slunk 
out of the room, with his lately exuberant 
tail totally crestfallen. Such is the story 
as told. 

The following was related as having the 
mnerit of trutb: 

A gentleman in one of our suburbs owns, 
or did own, a fine specimen of the spaniel 
breed, which is very fond of children, and 
which, when any littie ones visit his inast- 
er’s house, constitutes himself their com- 
panion, playmate and guardian. 

A tew days ago a lady with an infaot 
visited the gentleman, and in the course ot 
the day the child was laid on « pillow on 
the floor to ainuse itself for a time, The 
dog took his place near the little one as 
usual. The day was hot and the flies 
many, and they made the baby the target 
of frequent attacks. This rendered ter 
restiess, Doggie watched her for a tew 
minutes, and then, walking close up, with 
his nose or paw drove away every fly as 
s00N as it lit on the baby’s face, and this so 
wently as not to disturb her in the least. 

‘The dog’s actions attracted the attention 
of the mother and others, who were filled 
with astonishment at his sagacious kind- 
ness; but to one who has watched the dog 
as 1 have watched him, his power of obser- 
vation is never surprising, however won- 
derful it may be, and indeed is, 

‘Toe value of sheep-dogs is weil known; 
but I nelleve the one whose sagacity I aim 
now about to commemorate stands out al- 
most alone amongst his fellows. His tmas- 
ter is a small fariner, and the proprietor of 
absingle cow. For him the dogacts as cow- 
herd, Each morning the dog’s dinner is 
tied up in paper and fastened round his 
neck, alt-r which he drives the cow to pas- 
ture. He remains near the cow all day, 
and as nearly as possibly at mid-day he al- 
ways Slips the collar over his head, tears 
open bis parcel, ana eats bis meal with the 
air of one who has earned it. Then he 
pushes the collar on again with his paws, 
and resumes his guard until dusk, when he 
drives the cow home. ‘This story 18 vouched 
for by several people who have witnessed 
the whole “pertormance,” and who know 
the dog well. 
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CHEATING THE CUSTOMS. 


ry are twenty women in the Curs- 

tous Service of the ort of New York, 

about balf of whom are unmarried, 
Tueir duties have reference to the @exami- 
nation Of women Suspected of having se- 
creted valuable foreign goods about their 
persons, for the purpose of evading tbe 
duty required to be paid on landing in this 
country. : 

This force of twenty women is said to 
have becoine a valuable aid to the detective 
branch of the Custom Llouse, although but 
recently organized. ‘Their experiences are 
o'ten very interesting. In speaking of the 
circuupslances that lead to suspicion that a 
lady passenger is endeavoring to take some- 
thing dutiable ashore, one Inspector says: 

“The vast majority of tue women who 
smuggle look me calinly in the face. Thev 
have very much more nerve than men. 1 
Invariably say tothe wonan suspected of 
attempting to snuggle: ‘1 am afraid that 
you have dutiable goods On your person,’ 
or, ‘1 think you bave,’ and you would be 
ainazjd at the assurance of their answers, 
They tap their bodices and invite ineé to ex- 
amine them, and if Deail attention to their 
bustles, Saying that they look unusually 
large and are uskew, they graciously ad- 
just them, and say that the size is the latest 
fromm Paris. 

“Some women, no matter how warin it is 
or how much they have under thein, wear 
ulsters, and when I ask them if they do not 
wish to remove them, they ygracious.y re- 
ply, ‘Oa, no; I am quite comfortable.’ 
Hundreds of women sinugylers, in the most 
charming way, Say that there is no use tor 
meto examine their trunks, ‘1 can teil 
you just a8 wel! what is in that trunk,’ they 
say. ‘It is quite unnecessary for you toex- 
amine, You look tired.’ They are consid 
erate to a devree, 

“They possess the quiet and careless air 
of inillionaires, but we can al ways tell then 
by the way tney sit down, Tne stiffoess 
with which they use their bodies is no: 
compatible with the gracetu! carriage of the 
head and arms, and they are luiimediately 
suspected of having goods conceal6éd about 
their skirts, There is 4 class of women who 
rush immediately from the wharl to their 
homes, while we are talking to the staff o!- 
ficers. Tuey return in an bour or so or 
send sOomebouy tor their trunks, Little or 
nothing 's ever found in the trunks, ‘Tie 
Stmiuggiing has been done by concealing 
goods on the person, and tuey are quickly 
secreted at home, 

“The honest woman who is accosted with 
the invarianle suggestion, ‘] think you 
have something you ought to declare,’ 
a trifle, i4 abashed, and = then 
Irankly adinits that she has a few things 
It is always only ‘a tew tuings,’ but soue- 
tines these are of value, 

“On several of the Wharves there are 
private examination rooms, Where the 
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Lue Inspector continued, ‘hut ln tiost Cases 
he @Xauilnation 1s conducted in the slate 
roomns on lhe steauiship. [tis the delicat 
part of tl bus ss, and very often, ter | 
ave tol i Would Bhe HAUSE po iit I 
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EVENING POST. 


amine their bustles, and they don’t evince 
inuch emotion. Asa rule they are mighty 
cool. Very few cry, and | feel sorry for 
their predicament. I never insist that they 
shall take offall their clothing. I simply 
ask them to please take their things off, 
Toey begin with the bustle, and invariably 
stop ther. 

“*T politely tell them that they must take 
off their dress and skirts, and you would 
be amazed and shocked at the easy uncon. 
cern which some of them show in divesting 
themselves of their clothing before a per- 
fect stranger, 

“Lace is wound around their forme inside 
their corsets, and with thin women the 
curvatures in the corsets are packed with 
rolilsof lace. They stuff their stockings 
with ribbons, often creating very tuuny 
angles, 

In one case ribbons were about the liinbs 
ofa woman, Others partial to lac) curtatus 
have theif skirte made of them, The 
bonnets with velvet fronts and plums tor 
ornaments, when dissected, are sometimes 
found to contain diamonds, 

“The diamonds io the p!unis are wrapped 
in black cotten, Some false heels to shoes 
have been discovered, and in their hollows, 
packed in cotton, have been found dia- 
inonds of the purest ray. 

“One trick is to have skirts with poskets 
that will not be detected unless one’s eyes 
are very wide open, 

©The false hips to Paris dresses have turn- 
ed out to be resting-places for jewelry, 
laces, and almost everything dear to the 
feminine eye. 

“The enormous bustles of the smugglers 
are really nothing but wired enclosures 
for tartletan bags containing hundreds of 
yards of mbbons, metal trimming, crowns 
of bonnets, silks and gloves remind me ol 
women Who come into port with a dozen 
pairsor so. They can bring gloves only 
for their own use, and then only a reason- 
able number. Well, soine women with 
three or four dozen pairs bring in sizes 
ranging trom 5to7. One woman said one 
time that the 58 were of particulariy fine 
quality, aud would stretch to fit her, and 
the 7’s were for the days when she had the 
rbeumatisin in her hands,’’ 

The pay of these inspectors is 33 a day, 
but, as a rule, they earn it well; notonly on 
account of the peculiar and often trying 
nature of their work, but because they are 
frequently required to be at the dock early 
inthe morning, and to remain unti! near 
inidnight. 

—_ . 

EARTH-EATERS.,—Bitron von Humboldt 
Bays that in all tropical countries the 
natives show an almost irresistible desire 
to swallow earth; and not alkaline earths, 
which they might be supp sed to crave in 
order to neutralizs acid, but unctuous and 
sirong-sinelling clays, 


- 


Women on the Magdalena River, while. 


sharpening earthern vessels on the potter's 
wheel, put large jumps of clay in their 
mouths, and itis often necessary to contine 
children to prevent them from running 
out to eat earth lumnediately alter a fall ot 
rain. 

Humboldt, in descending the Orinoce, 
passed a day with lhe @arth-eating tribe of 
Indians calied the Otomacs, and thus de- 
scribe the peculiar diet and babits of the 
people: —" The earth which the Otomacs eat 
Is # Soll, UNctuOUs clay, a true potter's 
clay, of a yellowish grey color, due to a 
ttle oxide ofiron. They seek tor iton the 
banks of the Orinoes and Meta, and select 
it with care, as they donoteonsiderall clays 
agreeable toeat, ‘They knead the earth into 
balls of about tive orsix Inches in diameter, 
which they burn or roast by a weak fire 
until the outside assumes «a reddish tint. 
The balls are remoistened whem about to 
be eaten. A very intelligent monk, who 
had lived twelve years among the Tneiana, 
assured us that one of them would ent 
three-quarters of « pound to a pound and a 
quarter in a day. If you inquire ot 
Otomac about his winter provision he will 
point toa heap of clay bails stored in his 
hut.”’ 

After mentioning other i: 
boldt concludes as 


“ti 


stances, [fur 


follows 


“We tind the practice of e@ating earth 
diffused throughout the torrid zone, but 
accounts have come from the north ae 


cording to which hundreds of cartioawds of 
garth containing 
annually consumed by the country people 
In the most remote parts of Sweden, and 
Finland a kind of earth is 
bread,” 

The Peruvians, according to Noblina, eat 
a sweet-smelling ciay, the Inhabitants of 
(;uinea tningle ciay with their tread, and 
the negroes of Jamia ca are said to eal carta 
when other food ts detheent. 


Infusoria are Maid to. toe 


OCC}CA- 


According to J.abillardiere, the inia 
itante of New Caledonia appease their 
hunger with a white, friable earth, said to 
be composed Of tnagnesis, silica, Oxide «of 


and chalk. Wettuiost add to this “tf 
Sain, Siberia, and WKoamitchatka as countries 
Ol Ciay-eators, 


Mor, 
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SALARIES IN THE S14 ' Pune follow 
i are anony Lobe hilwhes' tlarics pall 
the United States: Mr. [2 sterts. president 
of tue Pennsylvania syste KIA Ve 
President Harris, of tue Nor _ c, 

yu President Adama, «ft ! 
Vache resident Str t 
Atchison, Topeka, and ‘ ‘4 
the faa ents e ¢ 4 
went , the ¢ ay | { 
re arid { 4 4 
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AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





America has fifty-seven counties bearing 
} the name of Washington; of cities, towns, 
and villages of thie name there are 250, be 
-sides a Washington tlollow, Washington 
Heights, Washington lake, and half a 
| dozen Washingtonvilles, 





| A man named Wilson, serving a life 
| Sentence in the Stillwater (Minn, ) peniten- 
j Vary, bas discouraged the efforts of bis 
| friends to secure his pardon, “Hesaves that 
|} he would rather pass his lifetime in the 
penitentiary than in the poorhouse,”’ 


. 

It is said that in the southern part of 
Russia the peasants use acoin of such small 
Value that it would take 250,000 of them to 
buy an American dollar, and these coins 
are so scarce thata man who with @ hun 
dred is looked upon as rich, and one hasa 
thousand is considered very wealthy. It 
in Strange to think a person wealthy who 
owns two ftitths of a cent, and comfortably 
well off on one-twenty-fitth of a cent. But 
the value of money depends, of course, on 
What it will buy. 





Among curious trees tusy be mentioned 
the cow tree, of the Cordilleras, which 
grows at a height of three thousand teet 
above sea level. it is a lofty tree with 
laurel-like leaves, and though reeviving no 
moisture for seven months of the year, 
when its trunk is tapped a bountiful 
stream of milk bursts torth, It flows most 
Ireely at sunrise, when the natives inay be 
seen coming from all directions with pans 
and pails tocateh the molk, which is said 
to have «a pleasant sweet taste, but becomes 
thick and yellow in a short tine and soon 
turns into cheese, 


At Frederiction, \, 
Visited the residence of 
married, The ceremony bad begun, and 
the prospective bride said she would ac 
cept the young tnan as her husband. The 
minisier began to draw a picture of a tmar- 
riave that had proved to be unhappy. 
Without waiting to hear the bright side ot 
the picture, she pushed her lovec’s band 
away, deciaring: “Ll will not have you,” 
The young man was thunderstruck, but 


B., a young couple 
a clergyinan to be 





neither he nor the minister could induce 
her to change her mind. She seized her 
Wraps and left the house, and the tar 


Mage was indetinitely postponed, 
the story. 


So goes 


A story that points a moral against both 
overfeeding and petty larceny is told in 
connection with the banquet to General 
Sheridan in boston the other night. Atnong 
the waiters was a South End colored man, 





eat heartily of the sweets and fancy dishes, 
ble als« ky 


packod his valise full of Vom, 
| Spoons and silverware, and went home. 
| During the night his overloaded stomach 
| rebelled, and, supposteg he was at the 
point of death, he told the doctor he had 
something to say before he diet. tHe then 


fold of the stolen silverware and asked the 
doctor to vend it back to the owners. The 
prop orty wes returned, and tue sick man 
recover od, but has not been arrested. 


The ainatory tastes of the youthful (, stile, 


sayS the Vall Mall Gazette, are rather pecu 
lar. Parisian dandies have lately taken 
to paying their addresses to elderly cates 


who are whatis ealled “well preserved,” 
While youthful beauties are rather lett out 
In the cold, The belle whois well pre 
aorved’’ nay be titty or sixty; in tact, the 
older the better, provided that the wig is 


on well and that the teeth have been putin 


their place by an experienced Centist. A 
countess who $onot at all old was lately 
j asked why she persisted in piving herself 
rather an antiquated apy arance ller re- 
piv Was characteristic of the tim Ah, | 
do itto please the yvourny lellows better, It] 
fuileul to do mathe would a riitcy aftey 
that horritole ld dingy Of a“ bar rie, Whi 
»if ( 44H t 
! vcd ! | ‘ 
t} ? ! 
ring i; ir 
‘ far a ‘ t t ! are i 
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Woeecdlt lay the atl lan atte anitis 
th Roosevelt i pita ' | Where) 
thieuy “ } ent AAS ! ! i wi! ti 
Jeath ‘on briday 1 hate three pois 
mine Ol A hy ¢ i ere re 
poried deve rread eventh 
ré t hoes mer el j Witha 
rowhileli bin iat ie arrieeld tipva thas 
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ur Uoung Folks. 


“THE DANE.” 


BY L. F. 





RS. GREY, with ber young son Paul, 
\| had goue to « town jn the south of 
4 France to spend «a few months, It 
was a fine town, built close by the sea, 
with groves of tall trees, which gave nice 
shade when the sun was too bot, 

Mra, (irey was rich, and Vaul had, of 
course, lots of loys to play with; but what 
he was nore fond of than bis toys was his 
own great dog, “The Dane:"’ and “The 
Dane,’ in his turn, was quite as fond of 
Paul, 

Mra, Girey’s house wana brick one, but 
there was « rooun at the back of it wnade 
of wood, which Paul had for bia play- | 
rooun, 

One day when the nurse bad gone out to | 
sompe #hope, Mra, (irey sat al the window | 
with Paul, All his toys were strewn 
on the floor; be said he had bad « great | 
fivbt, and all the wien were dead, and now 
he was king; and ne puton atine cap he | 
had got out ofa bon-bon, snd got on “The 
Danes’ back, and drew hia sword, and | 
imadeatine noise. Then he got down and | 
blew his born; then he had «a game of | 
ball, and at last was so Worn out with play | 
that he iay down close by 
and soon slept | 

| 
| 
| 


“The Dane,” 


“The Dane’ did not sleep, and now 
and then be would give a low growl and 
put his head down to the 
siraliye way. 

Mra. Gcrev did not feel 
for three days past. 
breeze, and it 
her head ache, 

She knew her boy was sate in “The 
Dane's” charge, and #ehe went up to her 
room lo yet some soent, 

Sve could not flod it at) first, and had to 
search for it; then ashe felt the whole house 
shake—things fell to the thoor, and, worse 
tian that, bere was 4 great crash of bricks, 
and stones fellin and round ber, She put 
up ber hands to save her head frou the 
blows, and her hands and aris were cut 
and burt by the sharp stones as they tell; 
and they fell so fast abe could mot get out 
of their way to gel to the door, 

't Wee nol stiut; that was a good thing; 
but Justthen a beam from the roof struck 
her heat, and she tell to the tloor, 

What bad come to her own dear aul? if 
astone tell on hini it would kill bim, and 
now she could not get to him to know if he 
were wale! 

lt was 
Wane Al 
Kihe 


amptal i 


ground in a 
well, She had not | 
There had been no 
felt so close it tuade 


air, me 





not long, though she thought it 
aye, ll she heard a voice, She 
wit was the nurse come back; but sne 
not hear what she said. She spoke 
a> cow that it made Mra, Girey tear the 
worst; and then she beard “The Dane's” 
low, deep bark, 

Aut it he were safe, Paul might be too; 
she knew how close the two were side by 
side when she left the room. Then the 
nex thing she heard was the soft pat of 
“Toe Dane's paws, and the sound of his 
bark in the room, close to ber head, 

‘Toeo she knew no more, for she was in a 


faliit. 
* * * * * a 


‘Tiere was a slight shock in the night,’’ 
the nurse beard & man say in «& shop that 
she went to, She did not Know what he 
ineant, and thought no more of i: she did 
what she had todo, and went on ber way 
home, 

Hat bow strange it was! 
near Mra, Grey's louse 


Wien she was 


she felt the earth 





mirak aud «a stall house in front of her 
erack, aud, wilh « great nome, tall to the 
pres taried 


Phere wereeries and shrieks all round | 
her, ard crowds were soon in the streets, 
for they all fled frow thetr bowures, which | 
they thought would fal! ou theo: but they 
hoew (bey were not sale in the streets, and | 
so tie y taade their way to the beach. | 

Phen there 
man sald for 
we, an if 
or ride tiin: 


were tales told, One! 
past his horse was wo 
Wilh tear, he could not 
And so oue said their dogs, 
would not rest; 
Was a shock a few 
dave eines, butil we bad told of tothe rieh 
folk would left the town, and ttiat 
woold bave done us taro’ 
Woen the nurse yot back 
(srey's tinid in tears, 


lotaof 
U4Vs 
aira wild 
dar've 
Loa, 
atic 


tad Deen Fo Odd, and 
wOne sald, ‘Phere 


have 


she met Mrs, 


“Oh! Mra, Girey must be dead,’ said) the 
thaiad, “She Wee tn her room when the 
shock Came: the door mot shut, but I do 


not see Ler, and her room is full of bricks 
and stones,” 
“And Paul,” said the nurse, “where is 
he?’ 
“1 don’t Know,” said the girl. oT 
not dare slay in the house, it shook &o,’ 
“Poor child!’ said the nurse, as she flew 
Im to jem for thin. 


did 


When sie came to the play-room door 
wet still, and whal did she see bul the 
ebild still in @ deep on the floor, 
'Toe Dane" at bis side. 


ashe # 
seep 


juite sale, 


Hie pave aw bark of joy when he saw the 
nurse, theo teft her with the chiid, and ran 
up to Mera, (rrev’s ron, 

1 thamk ts ! the ehild is sate,’’ said 
te nurse, “Now lw Pm 41 find Mes 
terey ’ 

Wi she po up to rro there was 

rt Thane har atow kk “ j ures 
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| «he woke from her swoon was his cold 
brown nose on her lace. 
“Drink this,’’ said the nurse, as she 


brougut her « wiass of wine. 

*Where is Paul?” said Mra, Grey. 

“He is quite sate,”’ said the nurse; “he 
slept through it all, I think, and when l 
came in I found “fhe Dane’ by bis side, as 
though be were on guard,”’ 

The joy of the news was too great tor 
Mra, (irey, and once inore she tell back in 
“a faint. 

Theu the nurse ran out, and got some 
mep toco nein and belp litt her out down 
to the beach, and Dr. Lane went to her 
there to bind up her cute and wounds, 

When Paul woke up and heard all the 
nurse pad to tell bim, oe sald, *Ciood old 
‘Dane,’ I love vou more and tmore,."’ 

A lent was put up for them on the beach, 
and they slept there that night, which 
Paul thought was great fun. A® soon as 
Mra. (trey was quite well they tnade haate 
to leave the town where they had had #o 
reat @ fright. 

It was « good thing that Paul's play- 
rooun Was built of wood: (hat was why it 
stood quite safe; whilst the house, which 
was bu.it of brick, fell down to the ground, 


——_> -« -_ —! 


WATCHED BY A TIGER. 


HY O. We 


planting in Todia, 1 met with an un- 
pleasant adventure, 

I had been to inspect some newly-felled 
trees, and, after having done 80, Was not 
best pleased to tind | had delayed #o long, 
that evening was rapidly closing In as I set 
on my return bome, the way to whieh lay 
along # torest road, frequented ouly in the 
early morning; either side of this road 
being lined by tall trees with tangled un- 
derwood beneath. 

Being on foot and unarined, I kept the 
middle of the path, peering sharp) y around 
as | hurried on, Knowing It was highly 
probable T might meet or see one or other 
of the wild beasts Known to abound in the 
forest, and who only venture forto as night 
approachenr, 

When within a mile of the bungalow, 
which I boped to reach without tishap, | 
beyan to whistle to keep iny courage up, 
quite forgetting the old saying that rec. 
oumends people “not to weistle till they 
are out of the wood,” 

I suddenly came to a deal stopin the 
mniddie of thetune “Poliy put the kettle 
en,” and stood for a second paralyzed with 
horror, for there, right in the centre of the 
pathway, stood # full-grown Bongal tiger, 
his lali swaving slowly backwards and 
florwards, like that of a cat When expecting 
vbe one o'clock tneat-man, 

Fortunately be was looking down the 
road, #0 did not see mie; hence TL had thine 
to consider—and in & tioneot of danger 
your wits become sharp enough, 

To goon was not lo be thought of; to run 
back was as tnuch out of Tae question, as 
the nearest house in that direcuion was 
tnany tniles away, and, did he vive chase, 
the race would lave been a very short one; 
so, awiltly, but silently as PT eould, To unade 
for the nearest tree, keeping tiy eyes on 
the anitoal all the time, 

How [ reached the first branes, quite 
eight feet from the ground, | never can 
recollect, butin serambling to «a bigher one 
I made so mach noise that he heard ime, 
and came bounding to tue spot in # series 
of leaps which I daresay were very yrace- 
ful, but | was uotin « condition of uind 
to regard his movemebts, 

Stopping tullin front of the bottom of 
my place of refuge, he looked up, then 
down the road, and at last turned his 
fierce, wiaring eyes among the branches, 
Very much to my disco im posure, 

On clearly inpakiog tne out he gave ulter- 
ance to BeVveral slort grunts of satistaction, 
Dy no means exhibitiay that alarin which 
many travellers assert the boldest wild 
beast Shows when encountering @ buoan 
being; butas | croucued buddied up in a 
heap so;uie twenty feet above hin miyv atti- 
tude could not be regarded a. all as a detiant 
one, 

Suthictent daylight remained for 
waich proceedings, whieh TL didi witth eon. 
auxXiely, for, Uhoteh 
Well-authenticated 


‘OME years since, while engaged in tea 
S 


siderable 


there are 


unusual, 
nstances «of 














now no doubt, and the winter nights in 
India are uncomnmonly cold; but IT had to 
make the best of a bad bnsiness, Sleep of 
course wae out of the question, for notonly 
inight Itumble from my perch, but the 
tiger might try anotber climb with better 
success than: his first attempt, 

Atlength, when quite worn out by my 
rearivy ten bours’ crainped position, the 
first streak of dawn appeared. 

Towy delight the bloodthirsty watcher 
had disappeared; but aware of their cun- 


| 


ning, | made no effort to descend, «8 I sus- | 
pected, though uoseen, be was in hiding | 


close by, and I had no desire to be pounced 
upon UuDAWwAres, 

An bour passed, and iny ears were glad- 
dened by the sound of ten coming down 
the road, but, on making an effort to get 
down, | was disinayed to find iny litbs 


had become so cramped that I could not | 


sa'ely wove without assistance, 

Shouting to arrest the attention of the 
Passer&eby, who were now near the foot of 
Lhe tree—and whostared and peered around 
for soe seconds 6re they could wake out 
where the voice came tromn—I explained 
my difficulty, pointing atthe same time tothe 
jraw 
slory. 

Three or four men quickly divested 
theumelves of their cotton loin-cloths, and 
two stout Mohamimedans were soon up 
beside me. One roughly chatted my 
numbed linbs, while the other, securely 
knotting the cloths together, passed them 
under my aris, and quickly, though ypeut- 
ly, lowered me tothe ground; tire rub- 
bing restored the use of my legs, and with 
some assistance | was able to waik bots, 
mentaliy resolving that nothing again 
should induce me to wander about the out- 
skirts of an Indian forest, unarmed, in the 
Sinall hours of either evening or tnorning. 


———— @& 


BANISHED PARROT. 


we 


THE 





BY PIPKIN, 


LARGE grey parrot once found his 
\\ cage door left open by accident, and 
JY protiting by the occasion, hopped out, 

Fortunately for him, the wiadow was 
open too, 80 he escaped from captivity alto- 
gether, and flew away, 

“At last I aim free!’ he cried, in a tone of 
delight. “And to think thata bird of ny 
position has had to talk the language of 
those curious two-legged creatures tor so 
many years! 

“And then no one knows, who bhasn’t 
tried It, Whata barrowing thing it is to sit 
aud #66 Lhe Sugar-basin within a tard of 
you, and Know that you can’t get a lump 
even if you crane your neck tll it is a 
wouder it doesn't come off, 

“Toere was aiuan, | believe, who wrote 
sole nonsense about Tron bars not makioy 
acayge,. It Is quite clear that he didn’t 
know what he was writing about, and that 
he was never poked with pencits and 
tickled with feathers to make bin jump 
about aud not be sulky. 

“Well, thanks to tbat careless Jane, who 
left the cage door unfastened, | have re- 
gained iny long-lost liberty, and now I 
toink the pest thing to do will be to settle 
down in some nice wood lor the rest of uy 
days. No doubt there will be plenty of 
society of a small Kind, and the birds will 
naturally look up to ue,”” 

Foiluwing out this resolve, the parrot at 
lust took up his abode in a delightful wood, 


tuarks Of the tiger to corroborate my | 





a 





draughty; they would fall to pieces at tne 
first puff of wind; one was too large; an. 
other too small; and whatever 

Mrs. Lark to build her bouse on the 
ground, Why, the rats would be sure to 
eat upall ber eggs, and serve ber right 
too! She only wanted to be different from 
other people, and it wasn’t respectable,” 
In short, the parrot nade bimeelf so un. 
pleasant and so unpopular, that at last the 
other birds could endure it no longer, 

Tue rooks gave him two or three good 
pecks «8 a hint to hold his tongue; Sadi the 
cuckoo vegan in a loud voice, 

“Prisoner at tbe bar! You are accused of 
disturbing the peace of a cneerful and con. 
iented Community, Nothiag pleases you; 
you tind tault with everything and every- 
body, and according to you, no one knows 
how to sing, build, fly, climb, or bop, 
Now, Mr, Parrot, unless you can do these 
things better than we can you have no 
business to find fault with us; so in the 
first place, let us bear you sing.’’ 

The pray parrot turned all colors of the 
rainbow; he cleared his throat, be gave 
Vent to @ trost diseordant whistle; then he 
hong his head aud mumbled, “I can’t 
sing.’’ 

All the birds yave a groan, and the cuc- 
koo proceeded in a severe Lone: 

“Can you build a nest tike a hedge-apar- 
row?’ 

«No, f cannot,” unuttered the poor pris- 
ouer, 

“Can you fly like a crow?” 

“Then,” eried the cuckoo, with a burst 
of indignation, ‘you are a boaster and an 
impostor; and the sentence of the court is 
(Speaking Very quickly) that you be ban- 
isned trou: this wood tor ever, with the 
Warning thati! you venture back you will 
most assuredly be pecked to death, and 
your body hung up tor a searecrow!”’ 

This sentence was executed with such 
rapidity that before be had time to Bay a 
word the parrot tound bimself hurried 
away by the rooks, and deposited in afield 
ala short distance from the wood, 

Alter wanderlag avout disconsolately for 
afew days he was caught by a plough-boy, 


who put bin in «cage and sold him tor tive, 


dollars, 

He never bad another opportunity of es. 
caping, but remained a close captive until 
the end of bis life, 

—— - 


A Prervy CustomM.—At Mexican ballsa 
Very pretily custom: ¢xisis Of selling Cascar- 
ones, A cascarone is an empty ege-sheil, 
With an opening in one end, just large 
enough to remove the Original coutents, In 
It is placed about a leaspoontul of finely- 
chopped paper of various bright colors and 
gold Uinsel, and then the opeuing is neatly 
closed wita « piece of colored paper over It, 
and the cascarone is ready tor use, 

In Mexico, inthe good old times, gola 
dust uiixed with diainond dust was often 
used to fill the eggshells at toe great balis 
given by vrandees of the ancient regime, 
‘The tuipact Of tue cascarone, when it is 
tibrown at anybody, only results in a very 
soll lap, and the egy-sbell breakiug, covers 
the receiver with # ludicrous shower ol 
tiny covered fragments, 

it imeald that the act of bresakiug the cas- 
Carone on anyone's bead is to be considered 


| a compliment to tbe reciplsot, who 1s in all 


which abounded with songsters of various | 


kinds—linnets, thrashes, blackbirds, larks, 
and others, 

The unusual 6176 and appearance of the 
new arrival aliracted Universal attention, 
and caused quite a flutter of excitement. 
All tne birds either called or sent 
cards, and the TES pPHcl and deference With 
which be was treated thoroughly delighted 
the conceited old parrot, 

The way the otd croaker domineered 
over tue Oluer Inhabitants of the wood can 
hardly be deseribed. In early morning, 
when the dew was glittering like fairy 


| diamonds on the grass, and the birds were 


me to | 


tigers cliinbing trees; butas | iad fully re- | 


covered ty presence of mind | reckoned 


) that, did be try to follow me, | could, being 


4& light weight, scramble bigh above any 
branch that would bear bis huge body. 
birst be suifled the ground all round the 
tree; then, poising on bis hind legs, 
stretched tioself out to bis tull length til 
his fore paws reached unpleasantiy close 
to the lowest Uraneh, while staring ine full 
in tue face the woile; now one paw and 
then the other, with claws well out, was 
drawn through the bark just like the do- 
Inestic puss woeno Sharpening bis or ber 
Claws on a plece of soll wood, 
Suddenly he sank to earth, and 
apparent effort bounded 
branch, butit bent and swayed under him 
somuch that he could not obtain anything 
like «a ftiron foothold; and after vainly en- 


deavoring to gel a position, be dropped to 


without 


the yround with an angry roar that was 
heard a ouple away, and which, as 1 after- 
wards learnt, s« trizstitened the people of 
the factory, whe were just selling Out to 
men i for me, that they basleined li 
Lorn, . 

bs now sed in, and to the tlie 
l ‘ ‘ Lie py nl mre 


on to the lower | 


Singing their tnatin songs, out would come 
Mr. Parrot to Know ‘*what was all that 
noise about in the middle of the night? 
Snying, forsooth! He thought all the 
monkeys in the Zoo bad got loose, and 
were holding « concert to see which ecouid 
hing the worst, The linnets sang all out 
of tune, and the thrushes didn’t Keep time, 
and one of the blackbirds had # voice like 
auutineg grater! If they called that sing. 
inv, Wel’, he was very sorry, but he begged 
to differ trom theuu!’’ 

They determined that something must be 
done, and, headed by a courageous cuckoo, 
Who distiked the parrot because he had 
read ber a lecture for laying ber eggs in 
her nelgtibors’ nests, they held a meeting, 
and solemnly called upon the offender to 
appear, 

Up bustied the parrot, bristling with ex- 


Citement, for, deluded bird, be thought 
they were going to make hit king, as a 
reward of merit. Instead of that he was 


promptly taken Into eustody by a band of 


rooks, Who, belng strong of beak and 
sturdy of claw, bad been sworn in as 
spect ‘l constables, 

“Woat! Wiat! What! Why! Why! 
Why?” 


Splutltered the parrot, whose great 
rage prevented hii froin speaking dis 
tinciyv. 

The peor birds be@eran to feel 


juite de 
press dd, and 


Ashamed Of themselves and 
t r t ? ' r 
tueir uu forthe parrot was so large and 
atrotv, ~ Ath &®ue 4 air ! au 
{ 4 4 t 


their | 


{ 


| chances are that you will 


houor bound Lo return It at the first oppor- 
tunity. 

A Cascarone,if thrown by » pretty maiden 
to anyone of the Opposile sex, 1s considered 
to be an invitation to try and take a kiss, or 
a SUpevestion that the recipient of the cas- 
caroue should at least, if it be thrown at a 
bail, ask for the next dance, 

—_ — se 


THe EraHics OF 1t.—A shoe clerk in a 
St. Louis store thus pnilosopbizes about 
feminine custoiners: “It a wounan asks for 
4 cerlalu Duinber Of shoe the experienced 
clerk will not go away and get the size, He 
will lake off ber shoe and have a look at 
her foot, trom which he can tell ata glance 
just What will fit ber. (Giet one that will 
make her foot feel comfortable and that 
will look nice, and she purchases at once. 
It you take her word tor the number the 
be deceived, tor 
4 woruaD has an unaccountable objection to 
teli.ng ber exact nuuiber, even it it 18 in 
the turees, A green clerk soon Jearns this 
little peculiarity atter he has shown every- 
thing in the store to several who will not 
buy. Another rule with women is not to 
show them too tiuch, Let them see several 
nice things and their choice is easy, if they 
are sulted, but show them your whole stock 
and they will want to see more, 1 find 
that ladies are not so given to cramping 
tueir feet as formerly, 80 a8 tO make then 
seem Stualier, Young misses still do that, 
but women of the world are not so willing 
to injure their feet. 


~ —<_- - > — 


Or the Davy tamily of Rochester, the 
eldest girl is ta the workhouse as incorriy!- 
tle, the father is jailed as a drunkard, and 
Iisau, the eidest son, aged 9, being left at 
home In charge of bis three sisters, aged 
), and S, took them toa church, where tue 
whole party loaded up with bibles, byt! 
books and fans, and got well away before 
they were overnauied by a policaman an’ 
taken to the station. There three silver 
watches were found in Esau’s pockets. He 


ind his sisters were sent to a charitable 1! 
SlLitullon, 
—_— - — 
Miss Clara (to Featherly, who is ma i 
1 evening call **Poor little B 
SW wed a nny to-dav, and we've 
s 1 ) worried about it.”’ Feathe 
enw tata 68 lor words of enc ra 
er—w in’'t worry, 
ara A pennY s | t muchb,.’’ 
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SHALL WE EVER? 





BY WM. W. LONG. 





Shall we ever roam together, 
in the light of summer hours’ 
Shall we stray beside bright waters, 
Where in beauty bloom sweet flowers? 
When the zephyrs softly kiss you, 
Will you, lady, think of me, 
Though | wander to the tropica, 
Ur upon some foreign sea’ 


You are very handsome, lady, 
Coy and gentile, pure and fair: 
Eyes like stars of bright young summer, 
Rose-kissed cheek and wavy hair. 
Angel spirits guard your footsteps, 
Virtue rests upon your brow; 
And may lite be ever to vou 
Fall of happiness as now, 


May the God of earth and heaven 
Giulde you ever on your way, 
Keep your young life ever spotless 
Asa fair, bright summer day. 
And when life is passing from you, 
When the better land appears, 
Mav vou meet the sinless Saviour 
W here there is no vale of tears. 
ae 


FIGURES OF SPEECH. 





Language trom one point ot view may be 
regarded as fossilized thought. Just as in 
strata of the rocks are found remnants of 
extinet genera and species, so, in our every- 
day language, words and expressions sur- 
vive, still bearing the almost obliterated 
traces of ancient and half-forgotten theo. 
ries. In our calmest moments we use met- 
aphors and similes once instinct with pas- 
sion, but now part and parcel of the com- 
mon coin ot current thought. 

We speak of an army being smitten by 
“disastrous panic’’ without reflecting that 
our epithet implies belief in astrology, or that 
our substantive indicates faith in the exis- 
tence of the god Par. We describe man as 
“jovial’’ or ‘‘mercurial’’ in disposition 
without any conscious reference either to 
Jupiter or Mercury. 

But perhaps the most remarkable series 
ot latent metaphors in our language are 
those of the physiological type which con- 
tain references to the organs and functions 
of the human body. Few words are more 
frequently on our lips than ‘‘warm-heart- 
ed,’’ ‘‘cool-headed,’’ ‘‘good-humored,”’ ‘‘j]]- 
\empered.”’ 

We talk of ‘‘venting the spleen,” ‘‘a 
man of that kidney,’’ ‘a keen eye for busi- 
ness,’’ ‘‘a good ear for music,’’ ‘‘a silver- 
tongued orator,’’ “a victim of hypochon- 
driasis.’’ All these expressions, however 
loosely employed in general, involve a 
theory, and in most cases the theory is 
either false or partly inaccurate. 

First in frequency and importance must 
be placed that vast range of expressions 
which refer to the heart as the seat of the 
soul, and especially of the emotional soul. 
These expressions are found in the earliest 
known writings, and have become the com. 
monplaces of almost every nation. 

We talk of the devices and desires of the 
heart. The heart ot kings is said to be un- 
searchable, Ilere the heart stands for the 
whole nature, ‘‘writ short’, but with refer- 
ence rather to the natural disposition and 
(he moral character than to the intellectual 
powers. More frequently, however, the 
heart stands tor the affections and emo- 
hops, 


Especially do we speak of the heart when 
we are thinking of the devotion of a life 
‘ime. The bride at the altar is said to give 
er “hand and heart’’—the former signity- 
iug her person and fortune, and the latter 
implying the surrender of her aftections. 

(One almost hesitates to profane such sa- 
cred expressions with the hint that they are 
‘ne and all false to nature; yet such 1s the 
hard fact. The heart is not the source or 
‘eat of the emotions; it is, on the contrary, 
one of the most prosaic, although most 
Vital, organs of the body. All these motions 
uave their seat in the brain. 

Yet it is not very difficult to discern why 
“0 many nations have instinctively spoken 
‘the heart as the seat of the emotions. 
Love powertully influences the heart's ac- 
‘on, a8 every poet has remarked and sung. 
he subtle chain of association that makes 
‘he heart throb at the distant glance of an 
ye, the flutter ot a dress, the sight of an 


nvelope, the odor of a withered flower, 
e 


+} 


ar, would justly be regarded as one of 


at Aertn) 
wondertul facts of our nature 


DD Site motion. h 
inarked inff 
Sodd ‘ 


terror affects the heart most 


ising fainting, and, in very 
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rare cases, sudden death. ‘‘Death from 
tright"’ is fortunately an event of extreme 
intrequency, but there fs no reason to doubt 
its possibility. 

In all these cases, however, it must still 
be borne in mind that the heart is second- 
arily affected by the emotion, and is never 
the source or origin of it. It is like the in- 
dex on the engine which shows the pres 
sure of the steam. The source ot the steam 
is the water, and the fire beaeath; and the 
source of emotion lies hidden in the myster- 
ious recesses ot the brain. 

The conventional use of metaphors which 
allude to the heart as the seat of emotion 
naturally exercises an almost unconscious 
influence upon thought and action. Actors 
put their hands to their hearts when they 
wish to indicate visibly an excess of emo- 
tion. In real life, people, when powerfully 
excited, do not put their hands to their 
hearts, Pressing the hand to the forehead, 
or bending the head slightly forward, is a 
more usual and more natural gesture, and 
correctly indicates the true seat of the emo 
tions. 

The liver contributes materially to our 
stock of physiological metaphors. We of- 
ten use the word ‘‘melancho)y’’, which 
means literally ‘“‘black bile’’, and still points 
out how a disordered liver was regarded as 
the source of despondency and mental de- 
pression. 

The spleen figures largely in metaphor. 
‘‘Splenetic’’ was a favorite epithet of some 
of the older writers, and ‘“‘to vent the 
spleen’’ is a phrase still occasionally heard. 
It is an unlucky expression, because the 
spleen does not manutacture any secretion, 
and has, therefore, nothing to vent; and 
secondly, it has not the remotest relation to 
the emotions. 

The kidneys are frequently mentioned in 
the Look ot Pvalms under the title of the 
‘‘reins’’ and are invested with various mor- 
al and intellectual tunctions. They survive 
yet in modern English metaphor in the 
single expression ‘‘a man ot that kidney,”’ 
a phrase both false and objectionable. 

Many of the organs of the body are em- 
ployed in metaphor in a way that is partly 
accurate and partly inaccurate. We talk 
ot “a keen eye for business;’’ but we know 
that it is not the eye of the business man 
that we have most in view, but rather his 
general intelligence. The ‘‘quick ear’’ for 
music which some fortunate persons pos- 
sess would be of little value if it did not 
really imply the correlative faculty of mu- 
sical taste and appreciation, which belong 
to the brain. 

We do not imagine that any conviction, 
however clear, of the inaccuracy of most 
of our physiological metaphors would be 
likely to dislodge them from the secure po- 
sition which they have so long held in cur- 
rent speech. Metaphorica) language is nat- 
ural to man, and strict accuracy is not likely 
to be regarded, if force and fervor can be 
attained. 


ibrains of (bold, 
Prayer purifies: 


mon, 


it is a self-preached ser 


Vices are olten habits rather than pas- 
slots. . 

There is no joy like the joy of resolved 
virtue, 

Teaching is of more importance than ex. 
horting. 

Vice is contagious and there is 
ing the sound and the sick together. 


no trust- 


In prayer it is better to have a heart with- 
out words than words without @ heart, 

It you would not have affliction visit you 
twice, listen at once to what It teaches. 

It He prayed who was without sin, how 
mnuch more it becometh a stoner to pray! 

Some one has said of a fine and honora 
ble age that it was the childhood of immortality. 

Ceremonies are different in 
trv: 


every coun- 
but true politeness ls everywhere the same. 


Success serves men asa pedestal; it makes 
them look larger,if reflection does not measure them. 


Christian 


than 


patience is something 


athought, or an emotion, or a tear; it 


more 
is action, 
We cannot be guilty of greater unchari 


tableness than nterpret aMlictions as punishmen 





touch of a tress of hair, were it not so Bs 


4 iyments 


Few persons have 
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EVENING POST. 


i . . . 
Femininities. 
Only 37 widows of the Revolution are 
lett, 
Our pleasant vices make instruments to 
scourge us, 
A number of New York society ladies 
have formed bowling clubs. 
An attractive brooch ot gold represents 
a folded lace handkerchief, 
Parlor suits of six pieces, no two alike, 
are in fashion and in favor. 
“Velutina’’ is a new material which can 
hardly be distinguished from silk velvet. 


A new fashion for bridesmaids is to carry 
an ebony and silver walking stick, to which is fas- 
tened a bouquet. 

Elsie: ‘‘1 had 27 offers of marriage this 
season, dear.’’ Elite: ‘‘All from the same man, 
lover’* 

A new and popular design for scarf, 
hair and bonnet pins isa gold interrogation mark, 
set with half-pearis, 


Dancing shoes are of bronze or black 


kid, with high vamp and ties, and ornamented with 
large square buckles of polished steel, 
Teacher: ‘‘What can you tell me of 


Lot's wife?’’ Little girl: **Nothin’, Mother says I 
mustn't talk about other folks behind their backs, ’* 


Lather tor cleaning windows: ‘‘One part 
of olive oll, one partof spirit of ammonta, two of 
chalk or whiting, and one of water, Mix to a thick 
paste, 

The lady who works her flower-bed her. 
self, and makesalithe preparation, will be amply 
repaid io health, Early in the season is the time to 
begin, 

Umbrellas of marine blue, green and 
lilac, as weilas red, are making an effort to sup- 
plant the sober-colored brown and black ones so 
long used, 

The rage for old silver 18 growing to be 
virulent and Is replacing the mad excilement which 
existed with us some yearsago in the collection of 
ceramics, 


The Boston women are nothing if not 
progressive. Now they are golag in, some of them, 
forachairin the public street where they can have 
their bouts blacked, 

Miss Mary Robe, who is shortly to be 
$20,000 4 
only employ- 


married to Mr, Griswold, a gentleman with 
year, fils and makes her own dresses, 
ing a dressmaker on rare occasions, 


As an inducement to the girls to go 
West, a paragraph is going the rounds estimating 
that 30,000 women could find husbands Inside of a 
fortnightin Wyoming and Montana, 

Here is a loca] item published in a Grand 
Forks, Dak., paper: “‘Any person wanting a wife 
or housekeeper, ora servant girl, go to Walsh, the 
Intelligent, opposite the postoffice.** 

A small girl of 3 years suddenly burst 
out erying at the dinner table, ‘*Why,) Eifie,*’ 
said her mother, ‘‘what is the matter?'’? **oh,*’ 
whined kite, **my teeth stepped on my tongue,’ 

The American girls are bound to be as 
English as they can, An tinpecuntous but well edu- 
cated young Englishman ts earning $200 a month 


teaching four young buds of swelldom the ‘tyenu- 
ine English aceent.’’ 
Tue extent to which the ‘‘white horse 


and red hair’? craze has been carriea may be under- 
stood by the action of a bereaved Texas widow, who 
insisted thal as John had red halr 


should draw the hearse, 


ouly white horses 


Modesty was designed by Providence as 
a guard to viriue, and that it might Se always at 
hand itis wrought into the mechanism of the body, 
It is likewise proportioned to the oecasions of life, 
and strongest io youth when passion is so loo, 


“A: dso you think you will get mar- 
ried when you growup to be a young lady, Flos- 
gle’? sald the caller, “‘Oh, | haven't a doubt of 
it,’ assented Flossie, “‘hverybody says IT am very 
much like mv mamma, and she, you know, has been 
married 3 times.*’ 


The Chinese are ahead of the world in 
the preparation of roast pork for the table After it 
has come outof the oven, it hung in the moke of 
Various aromatic hertes, wi fi gives it a deileclous 
favorand robs jlLof the porky taste which Is offer 


ive lo some palates 


It is not generally known that the reason 
hot is that the 
Iron below evaporated 


halrcuris when wound oa @ iron 
motsture on the side next the 
by the heat, the 


other more closely, and this surinkiug of onue stele 


cells In that part approach each 


causes @ bend or curve, 


A “School of Physical Training’ 
by two 
for 


fe upon the 


ladies in Cloctnuatl live 
“ee 


vymna 


been established 
course prepar lor Wo 
men, and altendans: 
irnsiste 


spupil any co open 


ui aes is 


fupon, Several of last year’s punile have 


fexamination with houors 


Mra 


and a ti- 


taken the tull Harvar 


At Atlanta, Gu., a tew days ago, 
Minnie Franklin, 


monuths’-old infant, whic 


4 young married lady, 


hushand was confined in 


|} dare 


sufficient wisdom to 


has | (sas seal 





jail for pedditog without @ license, was permitted to 
remain al! pblghtin aceil with her husband. she had 
previously jsewe ! an augur tn her Next 
night Franklin and 4 prisoners bored outand es 
caped, 
J } * 
Female heauty appears to be searce in | 
Mext« A newspaper rresponde write 4 
ve » Mex areh ! iema ea 
4 ! 4 ! J ' 
freaw 4 (« 4 
Me a 
i" ‘ a 
‘ 
1 A, 
A we ( ) 
‘ arity 
t " f ! 





FAasculinities. 


Desks tor offices and rooms are made to 
contain a concealed washstaad, 


Learn the art, to be preferred before all 


others, of being bappy when alone. 


A man who helps to circulate a piece of 
coesip ts as bad as the one who originated It. 


George Peppers, once a $500,000 oil man, 
died at Sarcoxte, Mo., the other day, a vagrant. 


A Greek wedding ceremony lasts all day. 
The richer the family the more priests are employed 
for the service, 


Baby King Altonso XIIL, ot Spain, has 
received a present of 10,000 cigars from a tobacco 
merchant of Havana, 


Mr. Featherly: ‘‘What beautiful teeth 
Mies Smith has?*? Miss Sharptonge: ‘'Yes, I think 
this set much prettier than her other.** 


The most trying position a truthful cler 
gyman can be la ts tobe preaching the funeral ser- 
won of aman who died rich and mean, 


When you see a man with a great deal of 
religion displayed tn his shop window, you may de- 
pend upon it he keeps a very small stock of It within. 


Wife: ‘“Jobn, who was it said that si- 
lence was golden?*’ Husband; "I don't remember, 
love, but L think he must have been @ poor married 


” 
man. 


Do not marry for riches, my son; but 
remember thatthe husband of an bhetress is seldom 
obliged to getupat 5 o'clock In the morning and 
bulld the fire, 

‘“‘Ah, Adolphus!’’ she murmured, ‘I 
fear lam not worthy of you; you are *o aad 
‘*Never mind, darling,’’ be sald, tenderly, 
till we're married,*’ 


The strength of a rope is in its many 
strands, and «a anited household and s happy one is 
thatin which the thoughts and purposes of the In- 
mates are well twined together, 


The flesh of the lark was supposed by 
the old medictners to strengthen the voice and in 
crease lta sweetness; in Bohemia Ite exes are etitl 
beleved to have the same property. 


When you doubt between words, use the 
plainest, the commonest, tne most idiomatic, Ke 
chew fine words as you would rouge, love simple 
ones as you would native reses on your eheek 


He, atter slipping the engagement ring 
onher finger: ‘And are you pleased with It, dari 
ing??? She: ‘Delighted, George: It isn so differen| 
from anything of the sort live ever had betore,.’ 


A Montgomery Station, Pa., farmer re- 
cently sent §10 to the Commissioners of Emigration 
in New Yerk requesting them te find him a wit 
who could hoe and do farm work, The commission 
was deciined, 


good, 
**walt 


The two most precious things on this 
side the gra’ e¢ are our reputation and ourlife. Eutit 
most contemptitile wihis 


is to be lamented that the 


and the weakest 


per mnay deprive us of the one, 
weapon of the ether, 
St. Louis swain, returning from the 


opera: ‘*Well, Miss Shawsgarden, did you enjoy the 
opera?’' MisaS.: ‘Oh, very much, tndeed: but ft 
think that charging you lS cents a pint for peanuts 
was slmply outrageous!’ 

A physician lecturing upon physical ex- 
erelse declared that tf only ® minutes a day should 
be apentin physical exercise as an adjunct to men- 
tal education we might iive to be 70 without @ ‘lay’ 
iliness, and perhaps prolong our lives to ie) years 


An Indianapolis lady has been left a 


handsome fortune by the will of a former lover, @ 
Freoch Canadian, with whom she 
avo. He returned to his native 


wayement was broken and she never saw hin ayain 


A flock of wild turkeys alighted in the 
corntield of John Walker, lod, ‘Whe 
ground was muddy, and the weather turning cold 
suddenty thelr feet were frozen Into the earth and 
Mr. Walker can tell a good 


quarreled LO year 


land after the en- 


near Cowdon, 


they were all captured, 
story. 

“Wose, deah, tell me—ah—did you make 
made to ¥ 


a memowandam of the ah owemark | 


when J was here befoah?’' ‘*No, Char [did 
“That's dweadful, ‘cause, don’t yer koow, boaw 
weeolleet myself whether [To pwoposed 
(lawa.*’ 

In Millersburg, Ky., where James G 
Hiaine taught when-a young tear on **Eke 
Smlih, a young shored ma “a war ma 

a No.) ant Phey are the largest wein Ken 

hy Srobthe | lee ncetes ta ‘ 1 weigh i 
pounds, 

The United States Government does not 


permit of the employment of women to have charye 
of elevators ia ite pul mulidings, tor the *ason 


are Liatole Les toe 


rubject the 


me nervou ln can tf «a 


le - governinent to iits lor 


and 


damage 


A palsy may a8 well shake an oak, or a 


fever dry upa@tountain, as elther of then stake 
Irv ut rimpairthe delight of conseltence, Fo 
ie within, Iteentres in the heart, it grows into the 
very substance of the soul, #0 that it accompanies « 
man tohis wrave, he hever utlives 
At Danville, Ind., the other day, a bloom 
wg witow, w me husband al tree lead afew 
“ . t x te i a ’ h 4 ! 4 
‘ n y and ‘ aie da 
wedded attend t yan ! ‘ 
an aya od ‘ f t 
Old gentleman, lo very r i i i ! 
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A French physician has recorded a very 
rhtmare 


honors, in such true dimensions, as wi!! 


oe aad = 
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THE NIGHTMARE. To JUDGE justly of the world we must ADWAY’S 
Recent Book Issues. | y met bged eget, bho READY 
| ‘Li: dl: RELIEF. 
“The Co-operative Building Plan Asso | 
Clation’’ of New York have issued a twen 
ty-five cent edition of their ‘Artistic Mod 


ern llouses,”’ 
ful. 


whieb builders will tind us 


“Tow to Succeed asa Stenograplher and 
Typewriter,”” with quiet bints and gentle 
advice by one who “has been there,” is a 
good little handbook, by Arthur M. Kaker 
Price 2) centa. New York, Fowler A 
Wells Co,, publishers, 77> Broadway. For 
sale by Lippincott & Co, 


“Heads and Paces, and How to Study 
Them; a manual of phrenology and phs 
siognomy for the people, by Prot. Net 
Sizer, phrenological examiner, and Dr. iH 
S. Drayton, editor of the “Vhrenological 


40n 


Journal."’ A new edition of this excellent 
work has just been era pe bowler A 
We ils, New York. ‘rice 1 canta 


’ 


“The Orivinal Mr. Jacobs’ isa opie 
diatribe upon the Jewish nation and 
past and present history It is an Bosrsery 
ean book reproducing aud toweling the 
“Jew-hate”’ which of late years has teen 
so Strong in blurope, notabiy Prance and 


Germany, While we eannoteon 


for its trying: to disseminate hatred of this 
race In this eountry, there 1 ermyvinny 
that in ite biister cal, p i si arial eral al 
taiis it iss aol ititenee interes Liiatolistpend bey 
the Minerva Publishing Co., New lo West 
Pwenty-third street, New Yorl 
FRESH PRERIODICALS 
(me of the latest ventures in miontoly 
nayazine literature is called H t cle 
eet, as ile teat dratpeliowm, bo the fair sex, 
Phe Pebruary number, the third mssue, has 


floor its resting de 


ange We 


ition oof New 


leading article @ thost int 
tailed deseription of the ¥ 


Vea 


mens 
York, by 
(other 


fotirti®' ian 
Iheute Presswood king 
butions are “Sine Was 
tective story by Hawthorne; “lun 
nthe | rigta Zones,’ an interesting: Polar 
sketch, by Lieut. Seliwatka; “Jacinth "a 
touching tale by Anna bichberp, ©S 


' 


Mothers and Hlome cle) pers.’ by Caroline 


eontri 
Distuissed.’’ «a de 
Julian 


Tieveol 


A Le how; ‘Phe Care of Children’ by 
\ntia Potts, M.D; “Home Decoration,’ 
The Table,’ “Helps and Pints for Moth 
ers,’ “Societies for Christian Work, © Ohr 
Society,” “About Woman,” poetry, events 
ofthe month, ete Fortuny’s Peasant irl 
serves “aa a frontispiece, and: some ot tli 


lliustrated The 
Perum > 


articles are taaagga sities cle 
‘your ru 


New York. 


er\ens Lop mur eal 
shed atl Nass street, 
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Aun ir Usep ro B Odie 
ayo tota 
vas had been 

on Stoves 


hundred years 
aeut ferent aot 
Entry No 
contrivance 

r como zinige feat mpooved until 
Dr branklin trad tovented the iro. tramed 
fire place whi his name All 
the cooking and warming in town as well 
asin the eountry was done by the amt of a 
fire Kindled on the brick hearth or inthe 


potbad ol onal or 
burned in the 
were used. and no 


wase 


hh still beears 


brick ovens, Pine kKoots or tallow candles 
furnished the loyht for the long winter 
nights, and sanded floors supplied the 


piace ol rugs and carpets, 

The water used for household purposes 
was drawn from deep wells bry the creak 
ing Sweep No form ot 
uintry, so far as 
alter the ‘ 
century 

here 


puitrigey WAS tleed Itt 
we can learn, until 


pres: nt 


this 
commencement of the 
were no trict hes in those 
early days toy the aidd of 
started, ane at 
arth over night and the tiider 
reo 


{ wad 


mi thiat 


Which «a tir rviahed 


beoe@asily the fire Went cut 
haknbipy mer tha he spark Ww ! 


‘ltermative: remmined i 
Mm leoligg «cbistiat thir torts Lliee Stioew ft wor 


a brand of 
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extraordinary case in which the nig 
attacked an entire regiment of soldiers, 
Dr. laurent, the physician in question, said 
he was surgeon of toe First Battalion when 
it was garrisoned at Palmi, in Italy. 

Atmidnightin the waged 5 of June the 
order tocnareh with all possible speed to 
Tropea, forty miles away, Was given. At 
keven Oelock oon th lollowing evening 

ropea Was reached, scarcely a single halt 
having been made by the way. 

The ten arrived in ap titul state of ex- 
haustion and fatigue, in consequence main 


ly of the intense heat, but they found their 
rations cooked, their quarters prepared, 
and, after a hearty meal, retired tor the 


Hightinan abandoned monastery, a build- 
uch too small torthem. They had to 
upon heaps of straw, soimne in one 
- ni, KONG In Others, 

ist before occupying their unwholesome 


ire tn 


shoe 'D 


Primo s some Of the soldiers heard that 
~ aonmmaete was haunted by «a demon 
v, and spread the story from one to 
her, some ot them uncomfortably, but 
inost of them merrily. There seemed little 
fear of their sleep being disturbed after 


such a day's work as they had done, 


But at midnight the deep silence was 


nddenty broken by loud cries of terror. 
fhe white-faced soldiers rushed tumul 
tuously trom their chambers in every di 
rection, and one and all at once told the 
sane tale ot superstitious terror One and 
HH} bad been visited by the phantom dog, 
Phe monastery was abandoned, and the 
Weary soldiers, veterans in warand famous 
lor their bravery, wandered about the town 


orslept in sheds or outhouses, rather than 
again face the terrors of what was undoutt 
edly a bad attack of nightmare consequent 
upon sleep following an undigested teal 
taken while in «a condition of utmost ta 
tiptie, 

Some ides of the awtul state of terror into 
Which the distorted images of the fancy or 


memory have thrown people miay ty 
gleaned trom the fact that medical men 
have recorded nanny cases which have re- 


sulted in death 


Anartist of eminence, whose engraved 


pictures are now to be seen in every print 
shop window, has the nightmare occasion 
ally, but with hin it invariably takes one 
form. tle seems to be awakened by a sen- 
sation of coldness such as might be caused 
by the sudden admission of outdoor air, 
and at the same tine sees a man's hand 


busy with the window fastening. 

He slips quietly trom his bed, takes up 
poker, himself behind the 
window curtain, ears the fastening of the 
window thrust back, and, with a sensation 
of spiteful glee, raises his weapon to bring 
itdeown with all bis force upon the head 
Which he knows will in a minute or two be 
thruse into his root, 

The window is sottly and slowly raised, 
and he isin a quiver of eagerness to deal 
the vengetul blow, Phere isa grim smile 
on his face, a tierce fash in his eye, when 
lo! the head appears. 

Bat horror of horrors! —the artist’s up 
fitted ara: is stilt and rigid; be cannot 
strike the blow. And the face then turned 
towards hitntisone ot hideous mockery and 


the conceas 


scorn, With a protruding tongue, the tangs 
ofa will beast, and the expression of a 
fiend. And so he remains, tace to face 


With this trighttul eneniy, 
and in 

Phe 
HI tOst 


utterly helpless, 
a State oft indeserit able torture 

effect of nightmare in this: form is 
aimaddentug one, and he can only 
acCOUNL for its fre juent repetition as result- 
btige frootet an UOUSsUALLY powerful loipres 


shor thiamede tipo his memory, Hth CO TUG. 


Lion Wilh its curious ally, th Hingination, 
Which IS, im hiss ease, one of tore than 
ul Li power 


PAINTS FACES nthe | ancham 


ttin 


re \t ities thes a is tlie thade 


the thorritving statement thatoin Posen he 


finet with aburygomaster who was puile 


natle to remember when he lad washed 


fine ! i~ 


Bataitisa well-known fact that a consid 
erable nhutmiber of Parisian ladies, adinired 
ortlheir beauty, never wash theuiselves at 
all. bace, neck, and shoulders are care 

‘liv wiped every morning with @® dry 
towel, and then rubbed with & fne oint 
tient; th y then appear in all the tresh 
ness of Vouth, with tints Varying from daz 

ne White toa deep piok. Only once a 
your—penerally in autum—the comple xion 
eyios to show Cracks and wrooukles: then 
hie beautitul lady disappears for a season. 
Vi. visitors are refused adtuuission; miad- 
neds indisprosed 

\ fortolghbt later she @nerges like a 

rvsaiik, as beautiful as ever. She has 

leryonueatranstormation, a hind of molt 


yer Perce, Which ms Kepl a 
“ly except her husband, 
itto the tune of 2000 


farmed by 


close secret 
who 
francs, 
the Work of the 
tulilar to 


nevery 
ast ypray for 
bier tat sully is 


Theatbbekiey 4 Persotage ! 


\\ treoid enough lo remenmber the case 
Mine, Rachel. 
Dhere are several ladies who, twenty-five 
thiry Vears ago, were distinguished for 
r beauty atthe Court of the ate boi 


yo il se youthtul appearance to 
{4 . ‘ { univers addimiration 
? : - ela rust eflectually 
yr eX Press ‘ he iv's 
vs ‘ miyv sii A vw t 
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engage ua to behave ourse! ves toward therm 
with moderation, This is all that is want- 
ing to make us wise and good; that wemay 
be left to the full influence of religion, to 
which Christianity so far conduces, that it 
is the greatest blessing, the peculiar ad- 


vantage we enjor under its institution: 
that it affords us notonly the most excel- 
lent precepts of this kind, but also it shows | 
us those precepts confirmed by tnost excel- 
lent exampies, 

A heathen philosopher may talk very 
elegantly about despising the world, and 
like Seneca, may prescribe very ingenious 


rules to teach us an art he never exercised 
himself; forallthe while he was writing 
in praise of poverty he was enjoying a 
great estate and endeavoring to make it 
wreater, But if ever we hope to reduce 
those rules to practice, it must be by the 

help ot religion, 
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than vou ever saw toyvether betore, A great 
paper andeolor and sentiment tor Leenty unore fer 
cents; a4 story lace-paper maze of trillianey at 
Hlivree and sweet talk, cents, and soon upto lane 
painted satiu for #2. Some richer, rarer, costiier one 
wav. 
ook NEWS POR FEBRUARY (44 Pacis) 
inthe Book wortd, and ta 4 


Heabart 


cue tlie 


tellaof the new things 


list of some of the wondertully low priced Books tua 
spectal lot we bave just wor holdot., The portrait this 
month tsolt Rev, kb. be. bate. Se, 50e w year, 


You are likely to find us coustantly on the 
lookout to give you the best goiny cor the 
least money possible, We expect your con- 
fidence in qualities and prices and mean to 
earn that coulidence by taithtuiness, 

JOHN WANAMAKER, 


THE INVALCAGLE DOMESTIC REMEBT: 


PHENOL SODIQUE. 


Proprietors, HANCE BROTHERS & WHITE, Philadta. 


ERTERNALLY for all kinds of I iries lieving 
pain instantly, and rapidly healing the wounded 
parta 

(rives prompl and at ey nt relief in BURN, 
SCALDS, CHILBLAINS, Vt NOMOUS STINGS 


or BUTTS. CU Esand WOUND Sie. 
INTURNALLY.—It is in nable in CHOLER3 

YELLOW, TYPHUS, TYPIIOLD, se \RLET, and 
ther Fevers 
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al \ Now be Valet oO} 
all Le Wor! I CN De CTreE nts. 








to twenty minutes never falls to relieve 
application, No matter 
the pain, the Rheumatic, 
Crippled, Nervous, Neuralgic, or 
may suffer, Radway's 


yd instant ease. It instantly 


In from « 
PAIN with therough 
how violent ¢« 
Kedridden, Intirm, 


with 


rexcruciating 


prostrated liseuse 


Ready Relief will aff 


re'leves and « 





Neuralgia, 
Colds, 
Cold in the Head, Sore Throat, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 
Phneumonin, Sciatica, 


inflammations, 
Congestion. 


Strong Testimony trom Honorable George 





Starr as to the Power of Hadway's 
Reads HKeliet in «a Case of 
sSeintic Rheumatism. 


VLACK, New York, 
Relief has worked 


No. 3 VAN NESS 


De, RADWAY: With me yout 
we ters bor the last three vears | have had fre- 
quent and severe attacks of sclatica, sometimes ex- 
ending from the luusbar regions to my ankles, and, 
at Lithes, roth lower limbs. 

lburing the time Lhave beeu a@iicted I have tried 
almost all the reamedte recommended by wise men 
tu tools, boping to tind rellef, but all proved to be 

ilnre 
ave tried variou ki nds of baths, manipulations, 
outwarlapypllcatio ’ nitngents lou numerous to 
nention, and pre riptions ot the most eminent 
phy ans, all of which lulled to give me rélief, 


Last Seplember, atthe urgent request of a friend 
(who bad been afflicted as myself), | was induced to 
iry your remedy, was then uffering learfully 
with one of my old turns, To my surprise and de- 
ight the first application gave Ine ease, alter bathing 
sud rubbing the affected, leaving the limb tu 


parts 
swarm glow, tel ln ashort time 


created by Lhe Nellel, 


he pain pas-ed entirely away, alth eugh | have 

ght periodical attacks app yroaching a change of 
weather. Iknow now how to cure myself, and feel 
quite ter of the itualion. RADW AY’'S 


my friend, tnever travel with- 
yours truly, 
GEO, SILARR, 


il Nit RELIEF is 
outa bottie in my valise. 


Radway 's Ready Kelblet is « Cure for Every 
Pains in the 


Pain, Sp cain, Bicuises 
Back, Chest ov Limbs. it was the 
First and is. the Only 
PAIN KEMEDY 
that instantly stops t nost excruciating pains, al- 


tions, Whether 
other glands or 


and cures Cone 


Bowels OF 


lavs intlammation 
it the Lungs, Dlomach, 
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INTERNALLY, alhalf to a 
tumbler of water will,in a few 
Spasms, Sour Stomach, Vo usea, Vout ig, ileartourn, 
Nery sick Headache, 
Diarrhua, internal pains. 


teaspoonful tn halfa 
minutes, are Cramps, 


Sieepies lt os 


. 
tieacy and all 
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Collec, Fla 


Malaria in Its Various Forms Cured and 
Prevented, 


There is nota remedial agent In the world that will 
Fever ana \cue, and all other Malarious, Bil- 
jous and other fever sided by KADWAY?'S PILLS, 
So uickLy as RAD WAYS RE, AbY RELIEF. 

KR. R. not only cures the pa pa seized with Ma- 
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every norning lake Lor wadrops of Rea dy Retief in 


cure 


water, ani eat, say a cracker, before going cul, 

they with prevent attecks, 
lrave'lers should always carvy « bottle of RAD. 
WAY'> REAWY KRiLiEF with them, iow drops 
hnessor pains from change 


in Water will prevents 
ol water, itis better than French Braady or Bitters 


as a stimulant, 


Fitty cents per bottle. Sold by druggists. 


DR. RADWAY'S 
SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT, 


The Great Blood Purifier 





For the eure of all ronic diseases, Chronic rhe 
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jug, haecliin i , h, snecrous affections, Dleede- 
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ALTH! BEAUTY! 
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Pure blood makessound flesh, rong bone and 4 

‘ irs a | \ we j save .our flesh onrin, 
' ’ . ! comy Kion fair, test 
KADWAY SARSAPARILELLAN RESOLVENI. 
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RADWAY’S PILLS, 


The Creat Liver and Stomach 
Remedy, 


For the cure of all disorders of the Stomas 
Liver, Bows Kidneys, Blatder, Nervous Disease 
L Appet Headache, Costiveness, Indig 

Ls less Fever, Intlamanation of ¢t 
derangements of the 1 


Purely vege 


‘ Vi ‘ table, containing 
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My ‘ nye ‘ by taking one of Radw 
= every i ny abuutten o'clock, as adi 
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PACKER IN STITUTE, 
BROOKLYN, NEW YORK, 


Mrs. N. B for five years Assist antte 
the Lady Principal at Vassar Collewe, will open the 
house No. 71 benefit of 
young ladies wishing to attend the sessions of the 
Packer Collegiate Inatitute, alter 
loth, 1887. 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





Felt chapeaux are no longer made only 
in smooth shapes; some of the new mod- 
els have fluted and indented crowns, 
which give them the appearance of being 
draped ona plain torm, or of being cov- 
ered with a drapery of cloth. 

The most elegant of these models are 
embroidered with silk, or with gold, sil- 
ver, or steel bullion thread and spangles to 
match, but for ordinary wear the chapeau 
are of plain felt and trimming, and emii- 
nently lady-like. 

A good model, to be worn with «a cloth 
walking costume, is of pale fawn-colored 
felt, the crown draped and 
rather high peak, and the front sloping up 
from the narrow flat brim to meet it. The 
whole of the frontis covered by revers ot 
dark-brown velvet ending in points at the 
ears, and a very smal! velvet bow is placed 
in the centre, resting on the hair. A 
group of curled cocks’ feathers rise behind 
the velvet revers, and fall 
wards the front. 
bows with 
bon velvet. 


sloped toa 


over them to 
Thestrings, tied in stall 
short ends, are of brown rib- 

For dressy occasions Directoire chapeaux 
will be very popular; they are chietly 
made of velvet, and very simply trimmed 
with a little ribbon and « plume of feather 


tips, put in tront between the brim and 
crown. 
A good model is in shot-green velvet; 


the briin is very flatatthe sides, out well 
opened at the top; behind this part of the 
britn is the trimming, consisting of a bow 


of green ribbon veivet, and a plume of 
wreen feathers rising above the 


falling over 


crown agid 
brim. The 
short strings are of green ribbon velvet; a 
creep aigrette towers above the feathers, 

In hats, popularity is divided between 
low-crowned hats, with straight and nar- 
row brimns, and bigh-crowned models,with 
very wide britus turned up sharply at the 
back. 

Wide bands of faney braid, studded with 
beads or with jet blocks, are much used as 
4a trimming tor encireling the crown of the 
stnalier shapes, leaving only the brim and 
the top of the crown visible, both these be 
ing, as a rule, of velvet. 


the edge of the 


The trinsming, placed at the back where 
the brim is narrowest, consists of bows of 
ribbon sewn on at the edge of the crown 
with short loops falling downwards, and 
longer loops lying on the top of the crown, 
A tancy feather plume is sometimes added 


to the bows; bird of Paradise plumes are | 
most fashionable for this purpose, but the | 


long feathers are not used, and the plume 
rises very little higher than the bows, 

The large bats are usually of felt bound 
with braid, and elaborately trimmed with 
ribbon and feathers far back on one 
they are imposing-looking edifices, but 
very becoming to many types of beauty. 

Several new varieties ot plush have been 
introduced specially for mantles, inany of 
them 


side; 


being extremely novel and hand 


some. They are in various colors and pat 


ernus, the design being either light on a 


dark ground, or the reverse, while the 


ground ilself is shaded, tmioiure, or shot 


Tiger-skin plush issone of the most re 


tnarkable of these new tabrics, and is occa 


sionally employed also for costumes; but, 
asa rule, plush of all Kinds is reserved for 


mantios, and the richest models are trim 


med with fur Although more costly in 


the Oirest place, these plush niantlies are so 
furable that they are generally preferred 


to Velvet, Which is easily spoilt by rain, 


while good plush is not affected by it, 


Some of the plush mianties in colors, 


biggtit 


such as shot pigpeoun-breast, imake charm. 


ing sorties-de-bal, and are lined with 


cream, Old pink, or Some such 
sliade 

Phe redingote is the foundation not only 
oftuany new forms of mantles, butot cos 


tumes also; the straight lines of 


mentare in harmony with the taste of the 


day, and it admits of every variety of fash 


jonable ornamentation, trimmings of fur, 
braid, passementerie and gmibroidery be- 
Tae best red- 
iIngotes are those which open in front over 


ing all equally appropriate. 


askKirt of some other tiaterial, siik cor 


tor evening wear, and braided cloth or vel- 


vet for walking? COSLUIDGEeS, 
A dinner dress in this stvle is 
back and pekin he 


en from the shoulders, over a 


white fronts are 


' 


plastron of the pekin, the stripes of which 


are hhorizonta instead of Vertica 


lace 
jraperies, Starting from the shoulder, are 
mead in front, and terminate inder 
! and of black ve f 
w and « The 
¢ ; ® VA 
" . 4 
mingle 4 
‘ fA ~ t 


delicate 


the vete. 


lace 


niade of 


stall 
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flounces, The redingote panels at the 
sides are slightly draped at the top, the 
back breadthbs are mounted with large 
gathers on the short back. The collar is of 
velvet, 
with loop of velvet Jalling over a lace 
rutile. 

Still it is chiefly for cloth dresses that the 
‘These 
tums are ornamented in inany ways, but 


and the sleeves are ornamented 


redingote form is adopted, cos. 





layers of scalloped bands of cloth are, per- 
haps, the most fashionable style of trim- 
ming; the bands are in the sameor in dil 
ferent colors, and form «a very light and 
pretty garniture, like rows of leaves falling 
| one over the other. 
Another way of ornamenting cloth cos- 
| tumes is to stamp out holes forming @ pat- 
tern, like open embroidery or gulpure; 
bands stamped outin this way forw akind 
of insertion at the edye ol tunicsand skirts, 
| and are very effective wheu lined with an- 
other color, 
|} Costumes of light-hued cloth are also or- 
namented with a kind of network of fine 
| bead embroidery, which is employed for 
the plastron or yoke, the collar, pockets, 
ete. An irregular tringe ot 
balls or pear-shaped passementerie drops 
lis sometimes added to these ornaments, 


| 
parements, 
| 


braiding is already so universal a mode, 
that in order to save it from being banda, it 
tritist 


be employed with great judgment 


and discrimination, Small designus,worked 


on the corner of a polonaise, on a collar, 
revers, or other part of the dress, and ex- 
ecuted by band with very tine braid mixed 
With passementerie, are now preferred by 
the best couturieres to the larger patterns, 
which are more easily copied in a cheap 
fort. 

In spite of this, however, an immense 
number of dresses are braided, and cloth 
polonaises, ornamented with braiding, are 
worn over tur-trimnmed skirts, 

Materials with imitations of 
braided patterns are employed by those 


woven 


who do 
their 
chietly used for skirts, being in large pat- 
terns. 


ladies not care to work the orna- 


ments of costumes; but these are 

\ few very rich costumes are made 

j of peau de soie or of tine cloth over a skirt 
composed entirely of tur, suca @a sealskin 
or astrakan. 

The polonaise is, and is likely to con- 
tinue, very popular; but itis by no means 
the simple form of vetement so much ap- 

proved of by amateur and unskilled dress- 
Inakers, on account of its extreme sim- 
plicity and the case with which it can be 
adapted to all kinds of materials and 
fippureés, 

| On the contrary, polonaises are now di- 


| vided into two distinet classes, both re- 

quiring skilland experience on the part 
| of the couturiere; if made of heavy, and 
| usually costly material, the style chosen is 
that of the softer and 


lighter fabrics are draped in a thorougbly 


open redingote; 
artistic manner, the two sides being rarely 
alike. 
A stylish visiting costume, with a redin- 
gote polonaise, is made of three materials, 
| faille, velvet, and chequered woollen otto- 
velvet, all 
in two shades of groseille, the color of a 


man, crossed by double lines of 


| 
| ripe red gooseberry. The skirtis of plain 
| vely t, With a tan pleating of faille on each 


| wide of the narrow tablier; this 


| 
thotigh 


fan, al- 
pleated at the edge, being closely 
gagged atthe top. The open r di gote is 
of the chequered ottoman; the long, plain 
fronts open to show the tablier, and are 
far back 


varving a little in 


Slightly caught up on the hips, 
details on 
The back iscut like that of 
a habit bodice with a short pleated 
back drapery 
under the basque, 
The tilling the space be 
tween the open redingote fronts, which 
are ornamented with long narrow velvet 
terminating mm 
rather 


the draping 
the two sides 
basque 
pulled 


the long, tull being 


mounted on a band 


under tx rdice, 


below the 
Nearest the 
plastron of velvet, 
pont over a white 
lingerie che misette and collar, both finely 


revers a point 
elaborate. 


pointed 


Waist, 18 
throat is a 
Which is open in @ 


pleated. 

' Odds and Ponds, 
IRONING, 

As in Washing, should be 

ready and in proper order before the day's 

The should be 

scrupulously clean and smooth; thiscan be 


everything 


Work Is begun, Irons 


lor by rubbing thea with beeswax and 
salt r powdered bath-brick. 

The heaviest irons accomplish the best 
work, and should be used with a rolling 
ind a strony pressure, Muslins 
t require very hot ire om 
“ ts rhe ler t S. 
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POST. 


A bosom board, about eight inches wide, 
and a long board for skirts and dresses, 
are a necessity to the laundry. Iron hold- 
ers should be padded to protect the hand 
from burning. 

Yollars, cuffs and similar articles should 
be covered with a clean, thin cloth, and 
the iron passes over it several times, when 
it may be removed and the iron passed 
directly over the article. 

Fine, sott laces and muslins that do not 
require polishing should be carefully un- 
rolled, one al a tine, and spread on a soft 
blanket, covered with a thin sott sheet. 

Laces, embroideries and trimmings 
must be carefully pulled into shape, with 
all the edges and purling picked out; 
those needing ironing carefully smoothed, 
and those that do not, folded. Always iron 
by the tnread of the material. Embroidery 
should be ironed on the wrong side of a 
sott blanket. 

In ironing shirts use heavy irons well 
heated. First iron the thick bandg, then 
the bodies and slevves and last the boson, 
which should be rubbed with a clean cloth 
wrung out of wartn water, Then the iron 
should be passed over it rapidly, then rub- 
bed again with adamp cloth, and irened 
antil it is polished, Lo gloss the linen a 
polishing iron with smooth, round edge, 
should be used with all possible force. 

The thickest parts of dresses, such as the 
waistbands, the gathers and sleeves should 
be ironed first. 
ironed on the wrong side first, and finished 
on the right. Fine musiins look much 
better if they are ironed twice in opposite 
directions, 

Caps, fichus and aprons, where the lace 
is full, should have the frill ironed tirst. In 
plaiting trills, each plait should be be laid 
by the thread, and held until ironed in 
place. 

W hile ironing is difficult work to aceom- 
plish nicely, any housekeeper who will 
take the trouble to give personal super- 
vision to tue work will soon teach even an 
indifferent servant to do it properly. <A 
willing band guided by a kind ana intel- 
ligent instructor will soon overcome al] 
Oustacles and make the work easy, 

Plum Pudding. — One and = one-half 
pounds of raisins, stone them; one and one- 
balf pounds of sultanas, look them over; 
ove and one-half pounds of currants, clean 
them; one aad one-half pounds of finest 
beef suet, chopped fine; one and one-halt 
pounds of bread crumbs, rubbed fine; one- 
halt pound of mixed candied peel, cut 
very thin; one-half pound finest flour, nut- 
meg and spice to laste, the grated rind ot 
lemon and juice, «ne and one-half pounds 
soft sugar, six eggs and milk; beat the 
eggs and milk, then mix all together thor- 
oughly for one-hait an hour, This should 
be made the day betore and left all night 
in a cool place, then stir well again and put 
in a buttered basin or 
cure'y and boil for six or seven hours, 


Dresses should always be 


mold, tie over se- 


Corns and Bunions.—The corn may be 
got nd of thus: First 
whicu produced them; secondly, remove 
tue pressure irom the tender parts; Steep 
the feet in bot water, and pare well; wear 
wart, soft stockings or socks, and rest the 
much 


remove the cause 


feet as as possible. It is not every 
chemist who will sell liquor arsepicalis 
Without # pres¢ription, as it is 
highly poisonous, bu: painting either bard 


ors fl corns with this three times a 


medical 


day 
causes tueir disappearance, , 

Probab. y the best application toa bun- 
jon is the strongest tincture of iodine; but 
if itis a very bad one, consult @ physician 
and do exactly what he tells you, 

Cold feet are otten complained of by the 
delicate, and even by the apparently strong, 
Itis our impression that we Ought to try 
to get more at tue root of the evil than we 
do by simply ordering the feet and legs to 
be Kept warm night and day. Coldness 
in the feet and extremities points to a low. 
ering of vitality. The system is under par, 
and needs strengthening, and the circula- 
tion usually requires quickening. This, 
exercise in open air, the use of the durmb- 
bells, and morning bath will general) y 
effect. 

iP <<. <a 

THE BayoNeT.—Tbat very formidable 
weapon, the Layonel, is said to have de. 
rived its name from the fact that it was first 
made at Bayonne, and its origin t/!ustrates 
the proverb: ‘‘Necessity is tue mother ot 
invention.” A Basque regiment wos bard 
pressed by the enemy on a mountain r dge 
near Bayonne, 


One of the soldiers sUg- 


gested that, as their ammuni 


tion was é€x- 

hbausted, they should fix their long knives 
into the barrels cf their inuskete. The 
SUprp ent nh was acted upon. The tiret ay 
net charge was made, and the victory f 

he Basques led to the manufact e 

weapon at Bayonne and its adoption rk 


the armies of Europe, 








Confidential Correspondents. 








Mrs, CC. L. F. W.--Write to “The Coin 
| Collector's Journal,** No, 721 Broadway, New York, 
for the list required 


Sam.—‘'Uncle Sam’’ is used as a jocose 
personification of the United States Government, 
as ‘‘Jobo Lull’? is used In the same way for Eng- 
land, 


CHESTER,—A_ practicing doctor in this 
State must elther be a graduate of a medical college 
or have practiced since IS71, The diploma must be 
registered, 


Maine.—The Constitution says “that no 
rellylous textshall ever be required asa qualification 
for the holdlog of any offlee of trust under the 
United States.** ° 4 s 


ReEGULAR.—Custom has decreed that a 
man shall wear a white necktie with Nis dress sult at 
a large ball; a black necktie may be worn with a 
dress suitat dinner, 


DREAMER.-—-You can do nothing until 
the young man declares himself; so give up your 
day dreaming, and occupy your mind with some 
u-eful work; your writing and spelling are very bad; 
why uoltry toimprove both?—by all means cultivate 
self-control; at twenty-five advice of this kind 
should hardly be necessary. 

Joun G,—We should not say that para- 
lysis is hereditary; but the condition of nervous sys- 
tem that readers such attacks possible and probable 
may be handed down to posterity, Itis very seldom 
that al! the faculties of the body are crippled by a 
irstattack, 


A. GRACE.—1, A national championsbip 
is open toall competitors; therefore, an Australian 
or American seuller could challenge an Englishman 
England, and vice 
it is always usual for the challenger to 
send a written challenge with a deposit, and signed 
by one witness at least. 


SisTER.—Halt brothers and si.ters are 
not legatly compellable to support each other, Par- 
ents aud grandparents are liable to maintain their 
ehildren and grandchildren, and children their par- 
ents, Husbands and wives also must maintain each 
But these are the limits of liability on aec- 
count of relathonship, 


PHuaso,—Communists and Socialists both 
desire the reconstruction of society on the basis of 
an cqual distribution of property and assoctation in- | 
stead of competition in every branch of human tn- | 
dustry. Anarchists are those who try to introduce 
disorder or confusion into a country, Nihilists are 
eXtreme Socialists, who desire to destroy every social 
system that now exists and make way for an entirely 
new order of things. 


to row tor the chaplonship of 
Versa. <. 


other, 


AMELIA,—Your woman’s rights friend is 
notright. It might have done her good to have lived 
jn aucient Rome, She would bave had—as Fanny 
Fern used to say, ‘to walk on acrack’’ in order to 
escape being Deatlen, or perhaps put to deat... Her 
husband would not have stood the slightest nonsense 
from ner, and previous toher marriage her father 
would have had the authority of life and death over 
her, Never bDetore, since the world began, have ) \ 
women been 80 well off, both socially and politically, \ 
asthey now are. 


KANACK.—Ii very woman is respected in 
the United States section of America, even by the 
roughestof men, and nothing strikes the English 
traveler more than the politeness and deference ex- 
tended to unprotected girls, 2.) With alittle capital 
you would soon tind business enough to keep you go- 
luay but we should strongly advise you to accept em- 
You would be engaged soon 
eoough, tor wirls with the skillof yourself and your 
sisters are notby any means plentiful; but remember 
that vou would be Oblived to work hard tor moderate 
pay. 


pPieyinent lia slore, 


(aipsy.—The 


thuch lioiave, 


poor tellow is evidentiy 
Wethink that you underrate your- 
sell, tor your letteris that of a very refined girl, 
Keepup your correspondence with the youngster, 
} and warry bim when he presents himself, If a good 
is bot good enovgh for the son of 
acountryv incumbent, 





farmer's daughter 


then we must allerour notions 


vf society, Depend upon it that when the lad ex- 
pat sted himself for your sake he was in earnest, 

not been really sincere, he might have 
au ed hhiimesell with you inerely; as itis, we admire 


hits ryisn devotion, 


MISERABLE.—We are tolerably certain 


4 mare making your own misery, Your hus- 
band acts Very Kindiv in leaving you when you are 
i tlpered, Some men would wrangle, but your 

sad’s cool tem perenables him to deal with a 
iguty person of your sort very effectively, How 
silly vou are You have every comfort, and your 
partuer is industrious, kind, and faithful; vet, mere- 
ly beca he isnot a sentimentalist, you talk of go- 
dng mad We can imagine how wearisome a querul- 
rus, quarrelsome woman like you must be, We can- 


Hot spare any pity for you, because you duo not know 
when you are well off; but we certainly pity your 


hustand 


TRICOTRIN.——We have heard of cases in 
Which wirls who felt no touch of passion accepted 
lovers of Various ages, avd married happily enoagh. 
In your case the lady is generous, and you should 
feel the lbeauty of her generosity. She is not 
julte sure of Ler own feelings, and she is too tine a 
batureand too unselfish to commit you, Observe 
thatitis ly you vf whom she is thinking, not of 
A manu would be very unwiseif he relin- 
e respectful pursuit of sucha girl so long 
as any hope remained, Give her time; treat ber with 
the same delicacy which she shows towards you, and 


all willbe well, It would be a pity to waste five 
years so long as a chance remained, 





hersell, 


| AGEs —The term “Dark Ages’’ is applied 
| tothe centuries wh 


pire had tnallv col 








ch passed afler the Reman Em- 
apsed andthe light of learning | 
wasextinet We cannot of course fix exact dates; 








for we ust always remember thata cultured but ef- 
fete society flourished in Constantinople at the time 
when the Purks took it, tt ghthe rest of Europe 
was ma VY steeped ir . rance, The Crusading } 
mes may i v 4 lark,** for in thos Bri 
ays r zw j ave taltogetherhadt 
“a the flame alive Ww 
‘ eek and i 
ar z x 
urbaria 
“ ‘ 
a 
‘ at - 
‘ 2 
a part of e sik 
‘ a M Ages 











